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27 I, I P, 
Earl of Leiceſter, &c. 


2 F Lord) N noble 
* rd) to t any thing which 
. can — IR: 

| worthy to be offer d to your Pa- 

5 A come; or that ought which I can 
* ou ſhowd recommend _ 

r Bllowy "of goat Mer inc this 

Age, or to the Veneration which will certainly 24 

paid you by Poſterity. On the other ſide, Lmuſt 

— it a great Preſumption in me, to make 
ou this Addreſs ; * ſo much the greater, becauſe 
y the common Suffrage even of con Parties, 

you ou have been always regarded as one of the firſt 
erſons of the Age, and yet no one Writer has dard 

to tell you ſo: we have been all conſcious, 
to our ves that it was a needleſs Labour to give 

„ as all Men are aſham'd to 

Vol. VI. % A 4 tell 


De Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
tell ſtale News ; or that we were juftly diffident of 
our own Performances, as even Cicero is obſerv'd to 
be in awe when he writes to Atticus; where know- 
ing himſelf overmatch'd in good Senſe, and Truth of 
Knowledge, he drops the gaudy Train of Words,and 
is no the vain- glorious Orator. From whate- 
ver Reaſon it may be, I am the firſt bold Offender 
of this kind : I have broken down the Fence, and 
ventur'd into the holy Grove: how I may be pu- 
niſh'd for my profane Attempt, I know not; but I 
wiſh it may not be of ill Omen to your Lordſhip ; 

and that a Croud of bad Writers do not ruſh into 
Quiet of your Receſſes after me. Every Man in all 

of Government, which have been, or ma 
poſhbly arrive, will agree, that I cou'd not have of- 
fer d my Incenſe, where it cou'd be ſo well deſerv d. 
For you, my Lord, are ſecure in your own Merit; 
and all Parties, as they riſe uppermoſt, are ſure to 
court you in their turns; tis a Tribute which has 
ever been paid your Virtue : "The leading Men till 
bring their Bullion to your Mint, to receive the 
Stamp of their intrinſick Value, that „ ey a- 
terwards hope to paſs with human kind. riſe 


dd fall in the Variety of Revolutions; and are 


times great, and therefore wiſe in Mens Opinions, 
who muſt court them for their Intereſt : But the Re- 
| ion of their Parts moſt commonly follows their 
| ; few of em are wiſe, but as they are in 
Power: Becauſe indeed, they have no Sphere of their 
own, but like the Moon in the Copernican Sy ſtem of 
the World, are whirl'd about by the Motion of a 
greater Planet. I his it is to be ever buſy ; neither to 
give reſt to their Felow-Creatures, nor, which is more 
_ _ wretchedly ridiculous, to themſelves: 'Tho' truly, 
 - the latter is a kind of Juſtice, and giving Mankind a 

due Revenge, that they will not permit their own 
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Hearts to be at quiet, who diſturb the R of all 
beſide them. Ambitious Meteors ! how willing they 
are to ſet themſelves upon the Wing; taking every 
Occaſion of drawing upward to the Sun: Not con- 
ſidering that they have no more Time allow'd them 
for their Mounting, than the ſhort Revolution of a 
Day; and that when the Light goes from them, 
they are of neceſſity to fall. How much happier 
is he, (and who he is I need not ſay, for there is 
but one Phoenix in an Age) who centring on him- 
ſelf remains immoveable, and ſmiles at the Madneſs 
of the Dance about hin? He poſſeſſes the midſt, 
which is the Portion of Saſety and Content: He 
will not be higher, becauſe he needs it not; but by 
the Prudence of that Choice, he puts it out of For- 
tune's Power to throw him down. Tis confeſt, 
that if he had not ſo been born, he might have been 
too high for Happineſs ; but not endeavouring to 
aſcend, he ſecures the native Height of -his Station 
from Envy: and cannot deſcend from what he is, 
becauſe he depends not on another. What a glo- 
rious Character was this once in Rome I ſhou'd 
fay in Athens, when in the Diſturbances of a State 
as mad as ours, the wiſe wo roo tranſported all 
the remaining Wiſdom and Virtue. of his Country, 
into the San of Peace and ing. But TI 
would ask the World, (for you, my Lord, are too 
nearly concern'd to judge this Cauſe) whether there 
may not yet be found a Character of a noble En- 
glißb Man, equally ſhining with that illuſtrious Ro- 
man, Whether I need to name a ſecond Atti 
cus; or whether the World has not already x: 
vented me, and fix'd it there without my Naming, 
Not a ſecond with a longo ſed proximus intervallo, 
not a young Marcellus, flatter'd by a Poet into the 
Reſemblance of the firſt, —_ a * 
4 12 


Tue Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
& dejefto lumina vultu, and the reſt that follows, ſi 
us futa aſpera rumpas, Tu Marcellus eris : But a 
Perion ot the ſame Stamp and Magnitude ; who 
owes nothing to the former, beſides the Word Ra- 
man, and the - Superſtition» of Reverence, devolvi 
on him by the Precedency of eighteen hund 
Years: One who walks by him with equal Paces, 
and ſhares the Eyes of Beholders with him: One 
who had been firſt, had he firſt liv'd ; and in ſpite 
of doating Veneration is ſtill his Equal. Both of 
them born of noble Families, in unhappy Ages of 
Change and Tumult: both of them retiring from 
Affairs of State: Yet not leaving the Common- 
Wealth, till it had left it ſelt: but never returning 
to publick Buſineſs, when they had once quitted it; 
tho* courted by the Heads of either Party. But 
who wou'd truſt the Quiet of their Lives, with the 
Extravagancies of their Countrymen, when they 
were juſt in the Giddineſs of their Turning ; when 
the Ground was tottering under them at every 
- Moment ; and none cou'd gueſs whether the next 
Heave of the Earthquake wou'd ſettle them on the 
Firſt Foundation, or ſwallow it? Both of em knew 
Mankind exactly well; for both of em began that 
Study in themſelves; and there they found the beſt 
you of human Compoſition, the worſt they learn'd 
by long Experience of the Folly, Ignorance, and Im- 
_— of moſt befide them ; their Philoſophy on 

1 

and 


both fides, was not wholly ſpeculative, for that is bar- 
Ten, produces nothing but vain Ideas of thin 
which cannot poſſibly be known, or if they cou'd, 
yer wou'd only terminate in the Underſtanding ; 
t it was a noble, vigorous, and practical Philoſe- 
phy, which exerted it ſelf in all the Offices of Pi- 
ty, to thoſe who weee unfortunate, and deſerv'd 
not ſo to be. The Friend was always more Ru 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

fider'd by them. than the Cauſe : And an Ofavius, 
or an Antony in diſtreſs, were reliev'd by them, _ 
as well as a Brutus or a Caſſius, For the lower- 
moſt Party, to a noble Mind, is ever the fitteſt. 
Object of Good-will. The eldeſt of them, I will 
ſuppoſe for his Honour, to have been of the Aca- 
demick Sect, neither Dogmatiſt nor Stoick ; if he 
were not, I am ſure he ought in common Juſtice, _ 
to yield the Precedency to his younger Brother. 
For Stiffneſs of Opinion is the effect of Pride, and 
not of Philoſophy ; Tis a miſerable Preſumptior' 
of that Knowledge which human Nature is too 
narrow to contain. And the R eſs of a Stoick 
is only a filly Affectation of being a God: Io 
wind himſelf up by Pullies, to an eng cs of 
Suffering; and at the ſame time to give the Lye 
to his own Experience, by ſaying he ſuffers not, 
what he knows he feels. Trie Philoſophy is 
certainly of a more pliant Nature, and more ac- 
commodated to human Uſe ; Homo ſum, humant 
a me nihil alienum puto. A wiſe Man will never 
attempt an Impoſſibility: and ſuch it is to ſtrain 
himſelf beyond. the Nature of his Being: either 
to become a Deity, by being above Suffering, or ta 
debaſe himſelf into a Stock or Stone, by pretend- 
ing not to feel it. To find in our ſelves the Weak- 
neſſes and Imperfections of our wretched Kind, is 
ſurely the moſt reaſonable Step we can make to- 
wards the Compaſſion of our Velos Creatures. TI 
cou'd give Examples of this kind in the ſecond 
Atticus. In every Turn of State, without med- 
dling on either fide, he has always been favoura- 
ble and aſſiſting to oppreſt Merit. The Praiſes - 
which were given by a great Poet to the late Queen 
Mother on her rebuilding Somerſet Palace, one 
Part of which was fronting to the mean Houſes on 
the other ſide of the Water, are as juſtly his: 8 
299 
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Fr, the Diftreft. and the Alice lit 
© . Moft in his Thoughts, and always in his Eye. 


' Neither has he ſs r# a poor Inhabitant of 
bis Suburbs, whoſe beſt Proſpe& is on the Gar- 
den of Leicgſter Houſe ; but that more than once 
he has been offering bim his Patronage, to re- 
concile him to a World, of which fi Misfor- 
tunes have made him weary. There is another 
Sidney ſtill remaining, tho' there can never be a- 
- . _ nother Spenſer to deſerve the Favour. But one 
Sidney gave his Patronage to the Applications of 

| a Poet; the other offer d it unasked. Thus, 
whether as a ſecond Atticus, or a ſecond Sir 
- Philiþ Sidney, the latter in all reſpects will not 
have the worſe of the Compariſon; and if he 
will take up with the ſecond Place, the World 
will not ſo far flatter his Modeſty, as to ſeat him 
there, unleſs it be out of a Deference of Manners, 
that he may place himſelf where he pleaſes at his 
cen Table. | | 
I may therefore ſafely conclude, that he, who 
by the Conſent of all , bears ſo eminent a 
| er, will out of his inborn Nobleneſs for- 
ive the Preſumption of this Addreſs. *Tis an un- 
Eciſhed Picture, I confeſs, but the Lines and Fea- 
tures are ſo like, that it cannot be miftaken for 
any other ; and without writing any Name under 
it, every Beholdcr muſt cry out, at the firſt ſight, 
this was deſign'd for Atticus; but the bad Artiſt 
has caſt too much of him into Shades. But I 
have this Excuſe, that even the greateſt Maſters 
commonly fall ſhort of the beſt Faces. They may 
fatter an indifferent Beauty; but the Excellencies 
of Nature can have no Right done to gel #1 
ere 


The Epiſtle Dalia. 
Torr ran 
b the Dignity ject: as our i * 
aller has expreſs d it, 151 25 


The Heroe's Race tranſcends the Poet's Thought. . 


There are few in any Age who ean bear the 
dad of a Dedication ; for where Praiſe is undeſerv'd, 
tis Satire: "Tho? Satire on Folly is now no longer 
a Scandal to any one Perſon, where a whole Age is 
dipt together ; yet I had rather undertake a Multi- 
tude one way, than a ſingle Atticus the other; for 
tis eaſier to deſcend, than tis to climb. I ſhou'd 
have gone aſham'd out of the World, if I had not 
at attempted this Addreſs, which. I have lon 
thought owing: And if I had never attempted, f | 
might have been vain enough to think I might have 
ſucceeded in it. Now I have made the Experiment, 
and have fail'd, thro my Unworthinefs, I may reſt 
ſatisfy d, that either the Adventure is not to be at- 
chiev d, or that it is reſerv'd for ſome other Hand. 
Be pleas'd therefore, ſince the Family of the At 
rici is and ought to be above the common Forms 
of concludin ters, that I may take my leave in 
the Words of Cicero to the firſt of them: Me, O 
Pomponi, valde pœnitet vivere; tantum te oro, 
ut quoniam me ipſe ſemper amaſit, ut eodem amore 
fs ; ego nimirum idem ſum. Inimici mei mea mihi, 
non me ipſum ademerunt. Cura, Attice, ut valeas, 


Dabam Cal. 
Jan, 1690. 


| 0 
THE 


- 


THE 


© Hether it happen'd thro a long Diſuſe of 
gþ . Writing, that I forgot the uſual Compaſs 
Mofa Play: or that by crouding it with 
Characters and Incidents, I put a Neceſ- 
48. = fity upon my ſelf of lenghtning the main 
Wen Action, I know not: but the firſt Day's 
Audience ſufficiently convinc'd me of my Error; and 
that the Poem was inſupportably too long. *Tis an ill 
Ambition of us Poets, to pleaſe an Audience with more 
than they can hear: And, ſuppoſing that we wrote as 
well as vainly we imagine ourſelves to write, yet we 
ought to conſider, that no Man can bear to be leng 
tickled. There is a Nauſeouſneſs in a City-Feaft, when 
we are to fit four Hours after we are cloy'd. I am 
therefore in the firſt place to acknowledge, with all man- 
ner of Gratitude, their Civility, who were pleas'd to 
endure it with ſo much Patience, to be weary with ſo 
much Good-nature and Silence, and not to explode an 
Entertainment, which was defign'd to pleaſe them ; 
or diſcourage an Author, whoſe Misfortunes have once 
more brought him, againft his Will, upon the Stage. 
While I continue in theſe bad Circumſtances, ( and 
truly I ſee very little Probability of coming out) I muſt 
be oblig d to write; and if I may ſtill hope for the _ 
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me P R EF ACE. 
kind Uſage, I ſhall the leſs repent of that hard Neceſli- 


for I have Enemies enough to with me yet in a worſe 
Condition: but give me leave to ſay, that if I can pleaſe 
by Writing, as I ſhall endeavour it, the Town may be. 
omewhat obliged to my Misfortunes, for a part of their 
Diverſion, Having been longer acquainted with the 
Stage, than any Poet now living, and having obſeryed 
Show difficult it was to pleaſe; that the Humours of Co- 


miſtaken Topicks of Tragedy) were quite worn out, 
that the 'Theatres could not ſupport their Charges, that 
the Audience forſook them, that young Men without 
Learning ſet up for Judges, and that they talk'd loudeſt, 
who underſtood the leaſt: all theſe Diſcouragements had 
not only wean'd me from the Stage, but had alſo given 
me a Loathing of it. But enough of this: the Difbcul- 
ties continue; they encreaſe, and I am ſtill condemn'd 
to dig in theſe exhauſted Mines. Whatever Fault I 


Length : Above twelve hundred Lines have been cut off 
from this Tragedy, ſince it was firſt deliver'd to the 
Actors. They were indeed ſo judiciouſly lopp'd by Mr. 
Betterton, to whoſe Care and excellent Action I am e- 
qually oblig*d, that the Connexion of the Story was not 
loſt ; but on the other fide, it was impoſſible to prevent 
ſome part of the Action from being precipitated and 
coming on without that due Preparation, which is re- 
quired to all great Events: as in particular, that of raiſ- 
ing the Mobile, in the beginning of the fourth Act; which 
4 Man of Benducar's cool Character cou'd not natural- 
ly attempt, without taking all thoſe Precautions, which 
he foreſaw wou'd be neceſſary to render his Deſign ſuc- 
ceſsful. On this Confideration I have replac'd thoſe Lines 
thro' the whole Poem; and thereby reſtor'd it to that 
Clearneſs of Conception, and (if I may dare to ſay) that 
Luſtre and Maſculine Vigour, in which it was firſt writ- 
ten. Tis obvious to every underſtanding Reader, that 


Similitudes, and Moral Sentences, are thoſe which of 
; neceſſity 


next commit, reſt aſſur d it ſhall not be that of too much 


the moſt Poetical Parts, which are Deſcription, mages, 


I write not this out of any Expectation to be pitied ;, . 


medy were almoſt ſpent, that Love and Honour. (the 


/ 
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neceſſity were to be pared away, when the Body was 
fwollen into too large a Bulk for the e e of 
the Stage. But there is a vaſt Difference ixt a pub- 
lick Entertainment on the Theatre, and a private Read- 
ing in the Cloſet : In the firſt we are 'd to Time, 
and tho' we talk not by the Hour-glaſs, yet the Watch 
often drawn out of the Pocket warns Actors that 
their Audience is weary : in the laſt every Reader is 
Judge of his own Convenience; he can take up the 
and lay it down at his pleaſure ; and find out thoſe 
Beauties of Propriety in Thought and Writing, which 
_— him in the Tumult and Hurry of Repreſenting. 
And I dare boldly promiſe for this Play, that in 
Roughneſs of the Numbers and Cadences, (which I aſ- 
fure was not caſual, but ſo deſign'd) you will ſee ſome- 
what more maſterly arifing to your View, than in moſt, 
if not any of my Former Tra ies. There is a more 
noble Daring in the Figures, and more ſuitable to the 
Loftineſs of the Subject; and beſides this, ſome Newneſ- 
ſes of Eng/;/p, tranſlated from the Beauties of Modern 
12 as well as from the Elegancies of the Latin; 
and here and there ſome old Words are ſprinkled, which 
for their Significance and Sound deſerv'd not to be anti- 
quated; ſuch as we often find in Salluſt amongſt the Ro- 
man Authors, and in Milton's Paradiſe amongſt ours; 
tho* perhaps the latter, inſtead of prinkling, has dealt 
them with too free a hand, even ſometimes to the ob- 
As for the Story or Plot of the Tragedy, üs pure 
As for the Story or Plot ragedy, tis 
Fiction; for I take it up where the HR has ad 
down. We are aſſur'd by all Writers of thoſe Times, 
that Sebaſtian a young Prince of great Courage and Ex- 
pectation, undertook that War partly upon a Religious 
Account, partly at the Sollicitation of Muley-Mahomet, 
who had been driven out of his Dominions by 4bdelme- 
lech, or as others call him, Muley-Moluch his nigh Kinſ- 
man, who deſcended from the fame Family of the Xerif5, 
whoſe Fathers Hamet and Mahomet had conquer'd 
Empire with joint Forces, and ſhar'd it betwixt them 
after their Victory: That the Body of Don Sebaſtian was 
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never found in the Field of Battle; which gave occafiun | 
for many to believe, that he was not ſlain; that fome | 
Years after, when the Spaniards with a pretended Title, 3 


by force of Arms had uſurp'd the Crown of Portigal from 
the Houſe of Breganza, a certain Perſon who call'd him 
ſelf Don Sebaſtian, and had all the Marks of his Body and 
Features of his Face, appear'd at Venice, where he was 
own'd by ſome of his Country-men ; but being af 
the Spaniards, was firſt impriſon'd, then ſent to the Gal- 
lies, and at laſt put to Death in private. Tis moſt cer- 
tain, that the Portugueſe expected his Return for almoſt 
an Age together after that Battle; which is at leaſt a 
Proof of their extream Love to his Memory; and the 
Uſage which they had from their new Conquerors, might 
ly make them ſo extravagant in their Hopes and 
iſhes for thcir old Maſter. att: ; 
This Ground-work the Hiffory afforded me, and I de- 
fire no better to build a Play upon it : For where the 
Event of a great Action is left doubtful, there the Poet is 
left Maſter : He may raiſe what he pleaſes on that Fouu- _ 
dation, provided he makes it of a piece, and according 
to the Rule of Probability. From hence I was only ob- 
lig'd that Sebaftian ſhould return to Portugal no more; 
but at the fame time I had him at my own diſpoſal, Wr 
ther to beſtow him in Afich, or in any other corner ff 
the World, or to have clos'd the Tragedy with his 
Death : and the laſt of theſe was certainly the moſt eaſy, 
but for the ſame Reaſon, the leaſt artful ; becauſe, as T 
have ſomewhere ſaid, the Poiſon and the Dagger are ſtill 
at hand to butcher a Heroe, when a Poet wants the Brains 
to ſave him. It being therefore only neceſſary, accord- 
ing to the Laws of the Drama, that Sebaſtian ſhould no 
more be ſeen upon the Throne, I leave it for the 
World to judge, whether or no I have diſpos'd of him 
according to Art, or have bungled up the Concluſicn of 
his Adventure. In the Drawing of his Character I forgot 
not Piety, which any one may obſerve to be one prin- 
cipal Ingredient of it; even fo far as to be a Habit im 
him; tho' I ſhew him once to be tranſported from 
it by the Violence of a ſudden Paſſion, e 
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Self Murder. This being pre ſuppos d, that he was re- 


ligious, the Horror of his Inceſt, tho“ innocently com- 


mitted, was the beſt Reaſon which the Stage eou'd give 


1 


for hindring his Return. Tis true, I have no Right to 


blaſt his Memory with ſuch a Crime: But declaring it 


to be Fiction, I defire my Audience to think it no longer 
true, than while they are ſeeing it repreſented : For 


once ended, he may be a Saint for ought I know; and 


| 


we have Reaſon to preſume he is. On this Suppoſition, 
it was unreaſonable to have kill'd him: For the Learned 
Mr. Rymer has well obſerv'd, that in all Puniſhments we 
are to regulate our ſelves by Poetical Juſtice ; and accord- 


ing to thoſe Meaſures an involuntary Sin deſerves not 


Death: from whence it follows, that to divorce himſelf 
from the beloved Object, to retire into a Deſart, and de- 
prive himſelf of a Throne, was the utmoſt Puniſhment 
which a Poet cou'd inflit, as it was alſo the utmoſt Re- 
tion which Sebaſtian cou'd make. For what relates 

to Almeyda, her Part is wholly fictitious: I know it is 
the Sirname of a noble Family in Portugal, which was 
very inſtrumental in the Reſtoration of Don John de Bra- 
ganza, Father to the moſt Illuftrious and moſt pious Prin- 
ceſs our Queen Dowager. The French Author of a Novel 
call'd Den Sebaftian, has given that Name to an African 
Lady of his own Invention, and makes her Siſter to Mulgy- 
Mabomei. But I have wholly chang'd the Accidents, and 
borrow'd nothing but the Suppoſition, that ſhe was be- 
lov'd by the King of Portugal. Tho' if I had taken the 
whole Story, wrought it up into a Play, I might 
have done it exactly according to the Practice of almoſt 
all the Ancients ; who were never accus'd of being Pla- 
ee for building their Tragedies on known Fables. 
hus Augufius Cæſar wrote an Ajax, which was not the 
leſs his own, becauſe Euripides had written a Play before 
him on that Subject. Thus of late Years Corneille writ 
an OE dipus after Sophocles ; and I have defign'd one after 
him, which I wrote with Mr. Lee: yet neither the French 
Poet ſtole. from the Greek, nor we from the French-man. 
Tisthe Centrivance, the new Turn, and new Characters, 
which alter the Property; and make it ours. The Ma- 
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teria Poetica is as common to all Writers, as the Materia 
Medica to all Phyſicians. Thus in our Chronicles, Daniels 
Hiſtory is ſtill his own, tho Matthew Paris, Stow, and 
Helling ſhed writ before him; otherwiſe we muſt have 
been content with their dull Relations, if a better Pen 
had not been allew'd to come after them, and writ his 
own Account after a new and better Manner. DV 
I muſt farther declare freely, that I have not exactly 
kept to the three mechanick Rules of Unity : I knew - 
them, and had them in my Eye, but follow'd them only _ 
at a Diſtance : for the Genius of the Fol; cannot bear 
too regular a Play ; we are given te Variety, even to a 
Debauchery of Pleaſure. My Scenes are therefore ſome- 
times broken, becauſe my Under-plot requir'd them ſo 
to be; tho' the general Scene remains of the ſame 
Caſtle; and J have taken the Time of two Days, be- 
eauſe the Variety of Accidents, which are here repre- 
ſented, cou'd not naturally be ſuppoſed to arrive in one: 
But to gain a greater Beauty, tis lawful for a Poet to 
ſu e a leſs, 2 
I muſt likewiſe own, that I have ſomewhat deviated 
from the known Hiſtory, in the Death of Muley-Moluch, 
who, by all Relations, died of a Fever in the Battel, be- 
fore his Army had wholly won the Field: but if 1 
have allow'd him another Day of Life, it was becauſe T- . 
Rood in need of ſo ſhining a Character of Brutality, as 
I have given him; which is indeed the ſame with that 
of the preſent Emperor Muley-Jmae!, as ſome of our 
Exgliſb Officers, who have been in his Court, have cre- 
dibly inform'd me. FEES CC VE IEEE 
I have been liſtning what Objections had been made 
againſt the Conduct of the Play, but found them all fo 
trivial, that if I ſhou'd name them, a true Critick wowd” 
Imagine that I play'd Booty, and only rais'd up Fantoms 
for my ſelf to conquer. Some are pleas'd to fay the Wri- 
ting is dull; but ætatem habet, de ſe loguatur. Others, 
that the double Poiſon is unnatural; let the common re- 
ceivd Opinion, and Auſonius his famous Epigram anſwer 
that. Laſtly, a more ignorant Sort of Creatures than 
either ofthe former, maintain that the Character of Dora 
25 not only unnatural, but inconſiſtent with it ſelf; let 
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them. read the Play and think again; and if yet they are 


not ſatisfied, caſt their Eyes on that Chapter of the 
wile Montaigne, which is entituled, de / Inconflance des 
AXions bumaines. A longer Reply is what thoſe Cavil- 


lers deſerve not; but I will give them and their Fellows | 
to underſtand, that the Earl of Dorſet was pleas d to read | 
the Tragedy twice over before it was Acted; and did. 


me the Fayour to ſend me Word, that I had written be- 
yond any of my former Plays; and that he was diſplea- 
ſed any Thing ſhou'd be cut away. If I have not Rea- 
ſon to prefer his ſingle Judgment to a whole Faction, let 
the World be Judge ; for the Oppoſition is the ſame 
with that of Lacan s Heroe againſt an Army; concurrere 
Bellum, atque wirum. I think I may modeſtly conclude, 
that whatever Errors there may be, either in the Deſign, 
er Writing of this Play, they are not thoſe which have 
been objected to it. I think alſo, that I am not yet ar- 


riv'd to the Age of Doting ; and that I have given ſo 


much Application to this Poem, that I.cou'd not proba- 
bly let it run into many groſs Abſurdities : which may 
caution my Enemies. from too raſh a Cenſure; and may 
alſo encourage my Friends, who are many. more than I 
cou'd reaſonably have expected, to believe their Kind- 
neſs has not been very unde ſervedly beſtow'd on me. 
This is not a Play that was huddl'd up in haſte: and 
to ſhew it was not, I will own, that beſides the 

ral Moral of it, which is given in the four laſt Lines, 


there is alſo another Moral, couch'd under every one 


of the principal Parts and Characters; which a judici- 


dus Critick will obſerve, tho' I point not to it in this 


Preface. And there may be allo ſome ſecret Beauties 
in the Decorum of Parts, and Uniformity of Deſign, 
which my puny Judges will not eaſily find out; let them 
conſider in the laſt Scene of the Fourth Act, whether I 
have not preſery'd tbe Rule of Decency, in giving all 
the 8 to the Royal Character, and in i 

Dorax firſt ſubmit: Perhaps too they may have thought, 
that it was thro' Indigence of Characters, I have given 
the ſame to Sebaſtian and Alnqda; and conſequently 


made them alike in all Things but their Sex. But let them 
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this Identity of Character in the Greatneſs of their Souls; 
was intended for a P tion of the final Diſcovery, 
and that the Likeneſs of their Nature, was a fair Hint to 
the Proximity of their Blood. | 1 

To avoid the Imputation of too much Vani Gr 
Writers, and eſpecially Poets will have ſome) I will 
give but one other Inſtance, in relation to the Uniformi- 
ty of the Deſign. I have obſery'd, that the Engi will 
not bear a thorow 'Tragedy ; but are pleas'd, that it 
ſhou'd be 22 with Under-Parts of Mirth. It had 
been eaſy for me to have given my Audience a better 
Courſe of Comedy, I mean a more diverting, than that 
of Antonio and Morayma. But I dare appeal even to my 
Enemies, if I or any Man cou'd have invented one which 
had been more of a Piece, and more depending on the 
ſerious Part of the Deſign. For what cou'd be more u- 
niform, than to draw from out of the Members of a 
Captive Court, the Subject of a comical Entertainment? 
To prepare this Epiſode, you ſee Dorax giving the Cha- 
rafter of Antonio, in the Beginning of the Play, 2 
firſt Sight of him at the Lottery ; and to make the De- 

ce, Antonio is engag'd in the Fourth Act, for the 
iverance of Ameyda; which is alſo prepar' d, by his 
being firſt made a Slave to the Captain of the Rabble. 
I thou'd beg Pardon for theſe but perhaps 
they may be of Uſe to future Poets, in the Conduct of 
their Plays: At leaſt if I appear too poſitive, I am grow- 
ing old, and thereby in poſſeſſion of ſome 5 
which Men in Years will always aſſume for a Right of 
Talking. Certainly if a Man can ever have Reaſon to 
ſet a Value on himſelf, *tis when his ungenerous Ene- 
mies are taking the Advantage of the Times upon him, 
to ruin him in his Reputation. And therefore for once, 
I will make bold to take the Counſel of my old Ma- 
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Sent 0 i Ale by an unknown: Hand, 


and propos d to be Spoken by Mrs. Mount: 


Ford, dreſt like an Officer. 


— wubo in Circk: * 
8 Synod of the dreadf; Pit 

0 you the 2 of Popgun-Wit, i 

Wander, if may 2 ; 


b 417 this C Crowd barely to 21 e Play, 
Or int the Poet's Execution Day? 


9 His Breath is in your. Hand: 1 «vill brofunts, 


But 1 adviſe yau is defer his Doom, 


Till you have got a better in his Room; 


Aud don't maliciouſly combine together, 


Hs if in Spight and Spleen you were come hither ; 
For he has kept the Pen, the lauf the Feather. 


And on my Honour, Ladies, 7 avow, 
This Play: was grit in Charity to ou 
For fuch a: Dearth f Wit who ever knew ? 


Sure "tis a Fudgment on this Sinful Nation, 


For the Abuſe of ſo great Diſpenſation : 


And therefore I reſolue to change Yocation. 


For want Petiy- Coat ue put on Buff, 

To try Ad 1 be got by R * 

How think you, Sirs, is it not well enough ? 

Of Bulh-Criticks I a Troop wou'd lead ; | 
But one replied, Thank you, there's no ſuch Need, © 
1 at Groom-Porter” s, Sir, can ſafer bleed. 
Another, who the Name of Danger laths, 
You'd he woi'd go, and fore me forty Oaths, 
But that his Horſes Were in Body-Chthes. 


8 
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4 Third cd, Dam my Bld, 1'd be cn 31 
To pu- my Fortune, if the Parliament 
Vou d but recal Claret from Baniſhment. 

A Fourth ( and I have done) made this Excuſe, 

74 draw my Sword in Ireland, Sir, to chi ..: 
Had not their M amen gouty Legs, and wore no Shoes. _ 
Well, I may march, thought 1, and fight, and trudge, 
But of theſe Blades the Devil a Man will budge ; 

They there would fight, e en juſ as hete thiy judge. 
Here they wwill pay for Leave to find a Fault, | 
But when their Honour calli, they can't be bought z _ 
Honour in Danger, Blood and Wounds is 1 
Loft Virtue aubitber fled, or where's thy Davelling 
Who can reveal]? at lea "tis paſ my telling, 

Unleſs thou art embarkt for I ling. 

On Cartion-Tits thoſe Sparks denounce their Rage, 

In Boot of Wiſþ and Leinſter Friſe engage: © 
What would you do in ſuch an Equipage? © 
The Siege of Derry does you Gallants threaten : 

Not out of errant Shame of being beaten, | 

As Fear of wanting Meat, or being eaten: 

Were Wit like Honour, to be won by Fighting, 
How few juft Judges would there be of Writing, 


Your Talents lie how to expreſs your Spight, 
But where is he knows how to praiſe aright ? + 
You praiſe like Cowards, but like Critics gut. 
Ladits be wiſe, and wean theſe ing Calves, 
io in your Service too are meer Faux - braves, ; 
They Fudge, and Mrite, and Fight, and == Love by Halvus, 


1 
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Then you would have this willainous Back biting.  . = 


PRO Lo G UB 


Spoken by a | Woman, 


Pts: F Fudge remou'd, 1b he's no more my Lord, 
May plead at Bar, or at the Council. Board : 

So may cal Poets wwrite ; there's no Pretenſion 
To argue Loſs of Wit, from Laſi of Penſion. 
Your Looks are chearful ; and in all this Place, 
1 fee not one, that wears a damning Face. 
The Britiſh Nation is too brave, to ſhow 
Jenoble Vengeance on a vangriſb d Foe. 
At leaft be civil to the Wretch imploring ; 
And lay your Paws upon him, without * 
8 bee our Poet was your Foe befare ; 
Yet now, the Bus'neſs of the Field is ver ; 
"Tit Dime to- {et your Civil-Wars. alone, 
When Troops are into Winter-Duarters gone. 
Jove wat alike to: Latian and to Phrygian ; 
And you well know, a Plays of no Religion. 
Take good Advice, and pleaſe your ſelues this Days 
Ne matter from nohat Hands you have the Play. 
Among good Fellows every. Health wwill paſi, 
That ſerves to carry round another Glaſs : 
When, - with full Bowls of Burgundy you dine, 
The” at the mighty Monarch you. repine, 
You grant him fiill moſt Chriſtian in bis Wine, . 

Thus far the Poet; but his Brains grow Addl : 


"fad all the reſ is reh run this Nodale, 


1 e 
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r 


Vn vs ſeen young Ladies at the Sale Der, 

Prefer Petitions, and your Grace ee, 4 
However Greve the Legiſlators were, 1785 
Their Cauſe went ne er the worſe for being fair. 
Reaſons as weak as theirs, perhaps, I bring ; 

But I cou d bribe you with as good a thing. 

I heard him make Advances of good: Nature 3 

That he, for once, 2wou'd ſheath hit cutting Satire + 
Sign but his Peace, he wows he'll u er again © 
The facred Names of Nope, and Beaus profane. 
Strike up the Bargain quickly ; for I fevear, 

As Times go now, he offers very fair. | 

Be nat too hard on him with Statutes neither, 

Be hind ; and do not ſet your Teeth together, 

To flretch the Laws, as Coblers do their Leather. 
Horſes by Papifts arg not to be ridden ; 

But ſure the Muſes Horſe was nt en forbidden. 

For in no Rate-Book it was ever found > = 
That Pegaſus u walued at Five Pound : " 
Fine him to daily Dradging and Inditing : 
And let him pay his Taxes out in Writing, © 
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ay, 


Dramatis Perſon. 


M EN. 


Don Sebaflian, King of Portugal. N r. Vi Mees 
Muley- Moluch, Emperor of Barbary. Mr. en 
Dorax, a Noble Partugue/ſe, now a a 


* 


Renegade, formerly Don Alonxo de | 

Sytvera, ey or Governor of Mr. Betterton, 

Alcazar. 

ar, Chief M iniſter, and Fa- 

vourite to the Emperor. $ Mr. Sen afe W 
The Mufti Abdalla, Mr. Unilerhill. 
"Alaler-Zeydan, Brother to the Emperor. Mr. Powell, Jun, 
Don Antonio, a young, noble, amorous 
Piortigueſe, now a Slave. ; $ Mr. M Monford, 
Don Alvarez, an old Counſellor to 7 

Don Sebaſtian, now a Slave alſo. '$ Mr. Bowman, 


Muflapba, Captain of the Rabble. Mr. lere 


WOMEN. 


Almeyda, a Captive Queen of Bar lar. Mrs. Barry. 
Morayma; Daughter to the Mufti. | Mrs. Montford, 
Fohayma, Chief Wife to the Meni. 4 Nn. Leigb. 
Two Merchants. 3 
Rabble. | 1 

A Servant to Benducay. ire 

A Servant to the Muti. 


SCENE in the Caſtle of Acizar, 


Soeren 


Don SEBASTIAN, 


Kin 0 PoRTUGAL. 
8 2 8 


ACT I SCENE L 


_— 


— — 


The SCE VE at Alcazar, repreſenting 4 
Market-Place under the Caſtle. 


Enter Muley-Zeydan, and Benducar. 


\MuLEyY-ZEvYDAN. . 
By, OW Africa's long Wars are at an end, 


rd, 
"bg Mon My conquering Brother will have Taos 


. enow 
To pay his cruel Vows for Victory. 
EI hear you of Seba Lafian, King of Portugal ? 

Bend. He fell among a Heap of ſlaughter'd Mawes 
Tho' yet his mangled Carkaſs is not found. 
he Rival of our threatned Empire, Mabomet, 

Was hot purſu'd ; and in the general Rout, 

Miſtook a ſwelling Current for a Ford 

And in Mucazar's Flood ms Jeon to riſe; 
- 


* 
” 

= 

N . * * 
= - 

* 
1 - 
- . 


Au our parch'd Earth is drench'd in : 


* * 


As if our Prophet only work'd for him; 
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Thrice wat he ſeen; at length his gbr ke, 
And threw-him off; the Waves whelm' d 

And helpleſs in his heavy Arms he drown'd. 

Mul. Zeyd. Thus, then, a doubtful Title isextingiſt 24 
Thus Moluch, Rill the Favourite of Fate, 
Swims in a fat ine Torrent to the Throne: 


, 


The Heavens and all the Stars are his hir'd Servants, 
As Muley-Zeydan were not worth their Care, | 
And younger 7 Brichezs but the Draff of Nature. 
Bend. Be ſtill, and learn the ſoothing” Arts of Court; 
Adore his Fortune, mix with flattering Crouds, 
And when they praiſe him meſt, be you the loudeſt ; 
— Your Brother is luxurious, cloſe and cruel, 
Generous by Fits, but permanent in Miſchief. 
The Shadow of a Diſcontent wou'd ruin us ; 
We mult be ſafe before we can be great: IC 
Theſe things obſerv'd, leave me to ſhape the reſt. 
Mul. Zeyd. You have the Key; he opens inward to you. 
Bend. So often try*d, and ever found ſo true, 
Has given me Truſt, and Truſt has given me Means 
Duvet to be falſe for all. I truſt not him: 
For now his Ends are ſerv'd, and he grown abſolate, 
How am I ſure to ſtand who ſerv'd thoſe 5 
I know your Nature open, mild, and 
In ſuch a Prince the People may be * 
And ] be ſafe. 
Mul. Zeyd. My Father! Ak him, 
Bend. My future King, (auſpicious n 
Shall I adore you? No, the Place is public; 
I worſhip you within, the outward Act 
Shall be relerv'd till Nations follow me, 1 
And Heaven ſhall envy you the kneeling World. 
You know th 7 Alcazar, Dorax 
Mul. gallant Rene ou mean? 
Bend. wi ſame : pads 7 
That gloomy Outfide, like a ruſty Cheſt, —- 
Cons the ſhining Treafore of 2 Soal 
Reſolvꝰ l and brave; he has the Soldiers Hearts, 
And Time ſhall make him ours. 


ed. He's jut upon us. ura 


King of PorTuoar, 25 
Bend. I know him from afar, 
dy the long Stride and by the ſullen Port: 


Retire my 
t on our Brothet's Triumph, yours is net, 
— is but a wild and fruitleſs Plant, 


l cut his barren Branches to the Stock, 
\nd graft you on to bear. f 
Mul. Zeyd. My Oracle! | | [Exit Mal. Zeyd. 


Bend. Yes todelude your Hopes, poor credulous Fool, 
o think that I wou'd give away the Fruit 
Df ſo much Toil, ſuch Guilt, and ſuch. Damnation; 
I Lam dami'd it ſhall be for my ſelf: | 
his eaſy Fdol muſt be my Stale, ſet up 
o catch the Peoples Eyes 5 he's tame and merciful,. 
lim 1 cari (ig, till I make him odious 
By ſome unpopular AR, and then dethrone him. 
Hater Dorax. \ 
Now Dorax / 
Dor. Well Bemboucar / 
Bend. Bare Bemboucar ! ; 
| Dor. ood n take em then, Chief 
angman tate [Miniſter,. 
Bend. Some call me Fayourite. 88 
Dor. What's that, his Minion? 
hou art too old to be a Catamite 
Now pr'ythee tell me, and abate thy Pride, 
Is not Benducar bare, a better Name 
In a Friend's Mouth, than all 8 Titles, 
hich I diidain to give the Man I ; 
Bend. Bat 2 0 out of Humour 
Dor. I have Cauſe ; - 
ho' all Mankind is Cauſe enough for Satire. 
wy Why then thou haſt reveng'd thee on Mank ind 5* 
— e in Fight thou hadſt a thirſty Sword, 
"Dor. T fag ined Frogs, Ic = Hiapof kante 
or. 1 s, I cruſh'd a 
\ Hundred of n ling! 
\nd that but ſcanty Weig 3 The great Devil | 
Scarce thank'd me for my Pains; he ſwallows Vulgar 
= IF whippd Cream, feels em not in going down 
on, | B 3 Bend: 
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Bend. Brave Renegade! coud'ſt thou not meet Soba 
Thy Maſter had been worthy of thy Sword. 2 
Dor. My Maſter? By what Title ? Hh 
Becauſe I 4 n'd to be born where he 
Happen'd to be King ? And yet I ſerv'd him, 
Nay, I was Fool enough to love him too. 
You know my Story, how I was rewarded 
For fifteen hard Campaigns, till hoop'd in Iron, 
And why I turn'd Mahometen : I'm grateful ; 5 
But whoſoever dares to injure me, 
Let that Man know, I dare to be reveng'd. 
Bend. Still you run off from Biaſs ; ſay what moves 
Your preſent Spleen ? . 
Der. You mark'd not what I told you ; 
J kil'd not one that was his Maker's Image: 
J met with none but vulgar two-legg'd Brutes, 
Sebaſtian was my Aim; he was a Man: | 
Nay, though he hated me,” and I hate him, 
Yet I muſt do him Right; ; he was a Man, 
Above Man's Height, ev'n tow'ring to, Divinity z_ 
Brave, pious, generous, great, and liberal: 
Jul. as the Scales of Heaven that weigh the Seaſons. 
e loy'd his People, him they idoliz'd: _ 
And thence proceeds my mortal Hatred to him, 
That thus unblameable to all befides 
He err'd to me alone: 
His Goodneſs was diffus'd to human Kind, 
And all his Cruelty confin'd to me. 
_ Bend, You cou'd not meet him then? 
Hor. No, though I fought | 
Where Ranks fell thickeſt; *twas indeed the place 
To ſcek Sebaſtian: Through a Track of Death 
1 follow'd him by Groans of dying Foes, 
But ſtill I came too late, for he was flown 
Like Lightning, fwift before me to new Slaughters. 
I mow'd a- croſs, and made irregular Harveſt, 
Defac'd the Pomp of Battle, but in vain, 
For he was ſtill ſupplying Death elſewhere: 
This mads me, that perhaps ignoble Hands 


Have overlaid him, for they cou'd not l. 
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Murder'd by Multitudes, whom I alone 
Had Right to ſlay; I too wou'd have been flain, 
hat catching hold upon his flitting Ghoſt, ' -. 
I might have robb'd him of his opening Heav'n 5 © 
And drag'd him down with me, ſpite of Predeſtination. 
Bend. Tis of as much Import as Africb's Worth, 
To know what came of him, and of Almeyda, 
The Siſter of the vanquifh'd Mahomer, L 
Whoſe fatal Beauty to her Brother dress 
The Land's third Part, as Lucifer did Heav'n's. ; 
Dor. I hope ſhe dy'd in her own Female Calling, 
Choak'd up with Man, and gorg'd with Circumgſion. 
As for Sebaſtian, we mult ſearch the Field, 
And where we ſee a Mountain of the Slain, * 
Send one to climb, and looking down below, 
There he ſhall find him at his Manly Length, | 
With his Face up to Heav'n, in the red Monument, 
Which his true Sword has digg'd. 5 
Bend. Yet we may poſhbly hear farther N2ws ; 
For while our Aficars purſu'd the Chace, 
The Captain of the Rabble iflued out, 
With a black Shirtleſs Train to ſpoil the Dead, 
And ſeize the Living 
Dor. Each of em an Hoſt, 
A Million ſtrong of Vermin ev'ry Villain: | 
No;part of Government, but Lords of Anarchy, 
Chaos of Power, and privileg*'d Deſtruction. © 
Bend. Yet I muſt tell you Friend, the Great muſt uſe 
Sometimes as neceſſary.” Tools of Tumult. [em,.. 
Dor. I wou'd uſe em 7 | ' 
Like Dogs in Times of Plague, Out-Laws of Nature, 
Fit to be ſhot and brain'd, without a Proceſs, - 
To ſtop Infection, that's their proper Death. ; 
Bend.: No more, - | | 
Behold the Emperor coming to ſurvey 
The Slaves, in order to perform his Vow. 
Enter Muley-Moluch he Emperor, with Attendants, 
©, The Mufty, and Muley-Zeydan. 
Mol. Our Armours now may ruſt, our idle Scymiters 
Hang by our Sides for Ornament, not Uſe; 
5 * 44 N B 4 1 Webs : Chil- 4 
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And he muſt be content 
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Children ſhall beat our Atabals and Drums, 
And all the noify Trades of War no more 
Shall wake the peaceful Morn: The eri Blood 
No longer in divided Channels runs, 

The younger Houſe took End in Mabomor. 
Nor fhall Seba ian's formidable Name 

Be longer us'd, to Tull the crying Babe! 

Myf. For this Viftorious Day: our mighty Prophet 
Expects your Gratitude, the Sacrifice | 
Of Chriſtian Slaves, devoted, if you won. 

Mo}. The Purple Preſent ſhall be rich] 

That Vow rm'd, Fafting ſhall be hd y 
None ever {erv'd Heay'n well with a ſtarv d Fate: 
Preach Abſtinence no more; I tell thee Matti, 
Gocd Feaſting is devout: And thou our Head. 
Haſt a religious, raddy Countenance : 
We will have learned Luxury ; our lean Faith 
Gives Scandal to the Chriſfians : they feed high: 
Then look for Shoals of Converts, when thou 
Reform'd us into Feaſting. 
Mwf. Faſting is but the Letter of the Law: 

Yet it ſhews well to preach it to the Vulgar. 
Wine is againſt our Law, that's literal too, 
But not deny'd to Kings and to their Guides: 

Wine is a holy Liquor for the Great. 
Dor. Le. This Mufti in my Conſcience is as 
Engli/s Renegado, he talks fo ſavourily of Topin 

Mol. Bring. forth th* unhappy Relicks of the 
Enter Muſtapha Captain of the Rabble, with bis + Fol. 

lowers of the Black-Guard, &c. and other Moors : 

With them a Company of Portu gueſe Slaves, vithout v 

any of the chief Perſons 

Mul. Mel. Thiſe are not not fit to payan Emperor's Vow ; ; 
Our Bulls and Rams had been more noble Victims; 

Theſe are but Garbage, not a Sacrifice. 

Ma The Prophet muſt not pick and chuſe his Offerings; 
Now he has given the Da 2 ts paſt recalling - | 
ſuch as theſe. [ Miſters. 

Mal. Mol. But are theſe all? 8 you that are their 

Mut. All upon my Honour: If you'll take em as their 
Fathers got em, ſo. If not, you muſt ** they get 
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4 better Generation: Theſe Chrifians are mere Bunglers; 
they procreate mp 17 out of their own Wives; and 
che ave all the Lovks of eldeſt Sons. . 
mn =. ox Pain of your Lives let none conceal a Slave. 
every Neu look to his own Conſcience, I 
hat 8 Ul ſhall never hang me. | 

Bend. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if thou wert privy to Conceal- 
ments: Then thou art an Accomplice, 

Muft. Nay, if Accomplices mult ſuffer, it may go 
hard with me; but here's the Devil on't, there's à great 
Man, and a holy Man tov concern'd with me. Now if 
I confeſs, he'll be ſure to efcape between his Greatneſs 
and his Holineſs, atid T ſhall be murder 'd, becauſe of 
my Poverty and Raſcali 

Muf. | winking at rev Then if thy Silence fave the 

Great and Holy, 
Tis ſure thou ſhalt 4 ſtrei ight to Parad! iſe. ' 
Mu. Tis a fine Slack ſay ; but Doctor, Tam 
not worthy on't: I am ben with this homely World, 
tis good enough for ſuch a poor raſcally Maſulman as 
I am : Beſides I have learnt ſo much Manners, 
Doctor, as to let my Betters be ſerv'd before me, 

Mu ley- Mal. Thou kalk tas if the Mufty were concern d. 

Muft. Your Majeſty may lay your Soul on't': But for- 
my part, though I am a plain "Fellow; yet I ſcorn to be 
trick'd into Para! iſe, I wou'd he ſhou'd know it. The 
Truth on't is, an't like you, his Reverence bought of 
me the Flower of all the Market; theſeſ—— theſe are 
but. Meat to em; and u rounil Price he paid me - 
too, . Ill ſay that for Kink 3 but not enough for me to 
venture my Neck for: II 1 Y 3 Paradiſe when my 
Time comes, I can't help my ſelf; but PI venture no- 
thing | before-hand, — a blind Bargain. 

Muley- Mol. Were are thoſe Slaves ? Produce em- 

Muß. They are not what he ſays. . 

Muley- Mol. No more Excuſes.[ Oe goes YE themes 
Know thou mayſt better dally . 

With a dead Prophet, than a living King. 

Mu. but reſery'd em to preſent thy Greatneſs,” 

An Offering worthy thee: | 
Mb By the. Las Token there was à dainty Virgin; , . 
5 5 (Virgia- 
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(Virgin ſaid I! but I woꝰ not be too poſitive of that nei- 
| 9 with a roguiſh leering Eye! he paid me down up- 
on the Nail a thouſand - ap Sultanins ; or he had ne- 
ver had her, I can tell him that: Now is it very likely 
Le would pay ſo dear for ſuch a delicious Morſel, and 
give it away out of his own Mouth ; when it had ſuch. 
a Farewel with it too ? 
Enter Sebaſtian conducted in mean Habit, with Alvarez, 
Antonio, and Almeyda, her Face weil d with arnus. 
Mol. Ay : Theſe look like the Workmanſhip of 
This is the e Clay of human Kind, [Heav'n ; 
And therefore caſt into theſe noble Molds. 
Dorax afade, while the Emperor avhiſpers Benducar, 
By all my Wrongs 
'Tis he; Damnation ſeize me but tis he |. 
My Heart heaves up and ſwells ; he's Poiſon to me ; 
My injur'd Honour, and my raviſtd Love 
Bleed at their Murderer's Si ; 
Benducar to Dorax afide. he Emperor wou'd learn 
You, know '*em.. | [theſe Pris'ners Names ; 
Der. Tell him, no; 
Kod iraahle ave no mare ———1 will hot Lid) em. 
Shall I truſt Heav'n, that Heay'n which I renoune d Ade. 
With my Revenge ? Then, where's my Satisfaction ? 
No. it muſt be my own ; I ſcorn a Proxy. 
Mal- Mal. Tis decreed, 
Theſe of a better Aſpect, with the reſt 8 
©. Shall ſhare ove common Doom, and Lots decide re? 
For ev'ry number'd Captive 5 ut a Ball 
Into n Urn, three only black be th re, 
The reſt, all white, are ſafe. 
Aa. Hold Sir, the Woman mult not draw. 
Muley-Mol. O Mufti, 72 
We 3 your Reafon, let her ſhare the Danger. 
AMuf. Our Law fays plainly Women have no Souls. 
Muley-Mel. "Tis true; their Souls are mortal, ſet her 
Yet were Almeyda here, tho Fame re 8 her [by: 
The faireſt of her Sex, ſo much | 
I hate the Siſter of aur Rivat-Houfe, | 
Ten Thouſand ſuch dry Notions of our Alceran 
Shou'd not protect her Life ; if got immortal: 


8 4 


Die 


e. 
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Die as ſhe cou d, all of a Piece, the better, | 
That none of her remain. | e 
Here is an Urn brought in; the Priſoners approach with 
great Concernment ; and amongſt the reff Sebaſtian, Al- 
varez, and Antonio, who come more chearfully. 
Dor. Poor abject Creatures, how they fear to die 
Theſe never knew one happy Hour in Life, 
Yet ſhake to lay it down: Is Load ſo pleaſant ? 
Or has Heav'n hid the Happineſs of Death, 


That Men may dare to live? —— Now for our Heroes. = | 
A . [The Three approach. 


O, theſe come up with Spirits more reſoly'd! ©, 


Old venerable 4 warez, well I know him, 


The Fav'ri of this Srbaſtian's Father; 
Now Miniſter, (too honeſt for his Trade) 
Religion bears him out, a thing taught young, 
In Age ill practis d, yet his Prop in Death. _ 
O, he has drawn a Black; and ſmiles upon't, 


As who ſhould ſay, my Faith and Soul are white, 


Tho my Lot ſwarthy : Now if there be Hereafter, _ 
He's bleſt ; if not, well cheated, and dies pleas'd. 

Axton. ¶ holding his Lot in his clench'd Hand] Here I have 
Be what thou wilt: I will not look too ſoon. [thee, 
Thou haſt a Colour; if thou prov'ſt not right, I 
I have a Minute good ere I behold thee. 

Now let me rowl and grubble thee. | 
Blind Men ſay White feels ſmooth, and Black feels rough; 
Thou haſt a rugged Skin; I do not like thee. _ | 

Dor. There's the amorous airy Spark, Antanta ; 

The wittieſt Woman's Toy in Portugal. ' 
Lord, what a laſs of Treats and Serenades ! _ 
The whole She Nation will be in Mourning for him. 

Anton. I've a moiſt ſweaty Palm; the more's my Sin 
If it be black, yet only dy'd, not odious 2 
Damn'd Natural Ebony, there's hopes in rubbing 
To waſh this Ethioge white, [ Looks] Pox of the: 
As black as Hell: another lucky Saying! [Proverb 
I think the Devil's in me —— good again, 

I cannot ſpeak one Syllable, but tends 
To Death or to Damnation. [Holds up his Ball. 


* 
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Dor. He looks uneaſy at his future Joutney, [LA. 
And wiſhes his Boots off again; r es. L 
Of a bad Road, and a worſe Inn at Night. 

Go to bed, Fool, and take ſecure Repoſe, 
For thou ſhalt wake no more. [Sebaſtian comes up to dracu. 
NN. N. to Ben. Mark him who now approaches to the 
He looks ſecure of Death, ſuperior Greatneſs, [Lott'ry,. 
Like Joe when he made Fate, and faid, Thou art 
The Slave of my Creation; I admire him. te 
Bend. He looks as Man was made, with Face erect, 
That ſcorns his brittle Corps, and ſeems aſfiam'd 
He's not all Spirit, his Eyes with a dumb Pride 
Accuſing Fortune that he fell not warm; | 
Yet now diſdains to live. [Sebaſt. 4/aws. « Black; 
MM. Mol. He has his Wiſh;. 
And J have fail d of mine. | 
 Dox.Rabb'd of my Vengeance, by a trivial chance. ¶ Ade. 
Fine work above, that their anointed Care 
Shou'd die ſuch little Death; or did his Genius 
Know mine the ſtronger Demos, fear'd the grapple, . 
And looking round him, found this nook of Fate 
Totskulk behind my Sword ? ſhall I diſcover him ; 
Still he wou'd not die mine: no thanks to my 
Revenge: reſery'd but to more Royal Shambles.. 
_ *Twere baſe too; and below thoſe vulgar Souls, 
That ſhar'd his Danger, yet not one Giſclos'd him; 
But ſtruck with Reverence kept an awful Silence. 
III fee no more of this; Dog of a Prophet ! [Exit Dorax. 
Mul. Mol, One of theſe is a whole Hecatomb;;. 8 
And therefore only one of em ſhall die. 
The reſt are but mute Cattle; and when Death 
Comes like a ruſhing Lion, couch like Spaniels, 
With lolling Tongues, and tremble at the Paw: 
Let Lots again decide it. | 
[The Three draw again: and the Lot falls on Sebaſtians. 
Sebaſl. Then there's no more to manage! if I fall, 
E ſhall be like my ſelf; a ſetting Sun 
Should leave a track of Glory in the Skies. 
Behold Sebaſſian King of Portugal. 
. Mol, Cchaſtian! ha! it muſt be he; no _ * 1 
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Cou'd repreſent ſuch {i Majeſty :- | 
J ſaw him, OK Bae _— Dey 
Struggling in dar ipſe, ſhooti | 
Da ether ſids of the black Orb that 7e him. 
S:baſt. Not leſs ev 'n in this deſpicable Now, 
Than when my Name ſfill'd MHicl with Aﬀrights,- 
Ard froze your Hearts beneath your torrid Zone. 
Bend. to 4 Mol. Extravagantly, brave! even to am 
Of Greatneſs: | * 
Seba. Here fatiate all your Fury f 
Let Fortune empty her whole Quiver on me, 
L have a Soul; that like an ample Shield 
Can take in all; and Verge enough for more. 
J would have conquer'd you; and ventur'd only- 
A narrow neck of Land for a third World; 
To give my looſen d Subjects room to play. 
Fate was ＋ mine, en On | 
Nor am I Fate's : Now I have Naben 
And trod the Ground which 1 beheld: ri in — 
I beg no pity. for this mouldring Clay! 
For if you give it Burial, there it takes. 
Poſſeſſion of your Eartk: | 
If burnt and ſcatter'd in the Air, the Winds 
That ſtrow my Duſt, diffaſe my Royalty, 
__ ſp AS e your Clime: vom. one Atom 
Of mine ight w there Sebaſtien reigns. 
M. Mol. What ſhall I do to conquer tee? 
e a 
Souls know no Conquerors. 
M. Mol. Pil ſhew thee for a Monſter thro' my Mis 
Seb. No, thou canſt only ſtiew me for a Man: 
Africk i5ſor'd with Monſters ; Man's a Prodigy 
Thy Subjects have not ſeen. 
M- Mal Thou talk as if. 
Still at the head of Battel. 
Seb. Thou miſtak'ſt, 
For then Lwou' d not talk. 
Bend. Sure he wou'd 
Seb. Till Dooms-day ;- when thi 1 ſounds to 
For that's a Soldier's Call. [Fife ;; 
M. Mol. 


le. 


- 
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Thy Function, Mercy, and provoke not Blood. 
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M. Mol. Thou'rt brave too late; bod n 

Thou ſhouldſt have dy d in Battel like a Soldier. 
Seb. I tought and fell like one, but Death deceiv'd me 3 


I wanted weight of feeble Mors upon me, 8 "Y 


To cruſh my Soul out. | a 
M. Mel. Still untameable ! 
In what a Ruin has thy head- Pride, 


And boundleſs thirſt of Empire, plung'd thy People! 


Seb. What ſay'ſt thou ? ha! No more of that. 
M. Mol. Behold, 
What Carcaſes of thine thy Crimes have ftrew'd, 


And left our 25 iel Vultures ro devour. 
Bend. Thoſe Souls were thoſe thy God intruſted with 
To cheriſh, not deſtroy. (thee, 


Seb. Witneſs, O Heaven, how much 


This Sight concerns me! Wou'd I had a Soul 


For of theſe; how gladly wou'd I pay 

The Ranſom down: But ſince I have but one, 

*Tis 2 King's Life, and freely tis beſtow'd. 

Not your falſe Prophet, but eternal Juſtice 

Has deſtin'd me the Lot, to die for theſe: f 

Tis fit a Sovereign ſo ſhould pay ſuch Subjects; 

For Subjects ſuch as they, are ſeldom ſeen, 

Who not forſook me at my greateſt need; 

Nor for baſe Lucre ſold their Loyalty, 

But hard my Dangers to the laſt Event. 

And fenc'd 'em with their own : Theſe Thanks I pay 
you : i [Wipes his Eyes. 


And know, that when Sebaſtian weeps, his Tears 


Come harder than his Blood. 
M. Mal. They plead too ſtrongly 

To be withſtood: My Clouds are gathering too, 

In kindly mixture with his Royal Show'r : 

Be ſafe and owe thy Life, not to my Gift, 

But to the Greatneſs of thy Mind, Sebaſtian : 

Thy Subjects too ſhall live; a due Reward 

For their untainted Faith, in thy Concealment. 
Mu, Remember, Sir, your Vow. [A general Shout. 
M. Mol. Do thou remember | 
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Mal. Zeyd. One of his F Tits, ton Hang, to 
laſt. [ {fide to Benducar. ' 
Bend. The Mufti reddens, mark that holy Cheek. | 
0 bim. 
He frets within, froths Treaſon at his Mouth, * 
And churns it thro” his Teerh ; leave me to work him. 
Seb. A Mercy unexpected, undeſir d, 
Surprizes more: You've learnt the Art to ranquiſh: 
You cou'd not (give me leave to tell you, Sir) 
Have giv'n me but in my Subjects Safety: 
Kings, who are Fathers, live "but f in their People. 
M. Mol. Still great, and grateful, that's thy Character. 
Unveil the Woman; I would view the Face | 
That warm'd our Matis Zeal : 
Theſe pious Parrots peck the faireft Fruit: 
Such Taſters are for Kings, 
[Officers go to o Almeyda to unveil hers. 
Alm. Mes off, ye Slaves, I will not be unveil'd. 
M. Mol. Slave is thy Title: Force her. 
$43. On ycur Lives a N her not. 
M. Mol. How's this f 
Seb. Sir, pardon me, 
And hear me ſpeak. — | 
Alm. Hear me; I will be heard: | 
I am no Slave; the nobleſt Blood of Aict 
Runs in my Veins ; a purer Stream than thine ; 
y * tho? deriv'd from the ſame Source, thy Current 
| uddl'd and defil'd with Tyranny. | 
"Br Me. What Female Fury have we here! 
Alm. I ſhou'd be one, 
Becauſe of kin to thee: Wou'dit thou be touch 
By the preſuming Hands of ſaucy Grooms ? 
The ſame Reſpect, nay more, is due to me : 
More for my Sex; the ſame for my Deſcent. 
Theſe Hands are only fit to draw the Curtain. 
Now, if thou dar'ſt, behold Almcyda's Face. 
. [Unweils her felt: 
Bend. Wou'd I had never ſeen it! LAlde. 
Alm. She whom thy Mufti tax'd to have no Soul; 
Let Africt now be Judge ; 
Perhaps thou think'& 1 meanly hope to "ſcape, 1 
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As did bebaſti an when he own'd his Greatneſt. 
But to reniove that Scruple, know, baſe. Man, 
My murder'd Father, and my Brother's Ghoſt: 
 Stilt haunt this Breaſt, and prompt it to Revenge. 
Think not I cou forgive, nor dare thou pardon. 

EE: M. Mal. Wou dſt thou revenge thee, Trait reſs, hadſt 

= thou Power ? 

1 Atm. Traitor, I wou'd; the Name's more jaſtly thine; 5 

1 Thy Father was not more than mine the Heir 

—= 4 this large Empire; but with Artus united 

ova their ir Way, and ſeiz d the Crown by Foree: 

| as their, Danger was their Share : 

| . or ee was Lad where none had Right 

1 But that which Conqueſt gave? "Twas thy Ambition 

' Pull'd from my peaceful Father what his Sword 

l Help'd thine to gain: Surpriz'd him and his EONS 

| No Provocation given, no War declar'd. 

| M. Mol. Ffl hear no more. 

Alm. This-is the living Coal, that burning in me 
'Wou'd flame to Vengeance, cou'd it find a (I 5 
My Brother too, that lies yet ſcarcely cold 
In his deep watry Bed: My wandring Mother, 


Who in Exile died. 


O that I had the fruitful Heads of Hyde, 
'That one might bourgeon where another fell! 


| Kill wou'd I give thee Work ; fill, fill, thou Tyrant, 


ne. es _ — 
. 


And hifs thee with the laſt: (me: 

M. Mol. Something, I know not what, comes over: 
Whether the Toils of Battel, unrepair d 

8 With due Repoſe, or other ſudden Qualm. 

| Renducar do the Reſt. [Goes of, the Court follows bins 
Bend. Strange in full Health? This Pang is of the Souls; 

The Body's unconcern'd : PII think hereafter. 

. Conduct Theſe Royal Captives to the Caſtle ;- 

| 

| 

| 


Rid Dorax uſe em well, till further order. [ Going of, Kaps. 
I be inferior Captives their firſt Owners $ take, 
To ſell, or to diſpoſe — You Muſtapha, 
Set ope-the Market for the Sale of Slaves. [Exit Bend. 
The” Maſters and Slaves come forward, aud Buyers of 
ſeveral Qualities come in and tha Fer about the ſeveral 


| 
| ,  "Ozontrs, who male thtit Slavef di Trick... 
3 | x | Muſt 
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Muft. My Chattels are come into my Hands again, and 
my Conſcience will ſerve me to ſell em twice over; any 
Price now, before the Mufti comes to claim em. 
1. Mer. [to Muſt. ] What doſt hold that old Fellow at? 
85 1 [ Pointing to Alvarez. 
He's tough, and has no Service in his Limbs. * | 
' Muft. I confeſs he's ſomewhat tough; but I ſa 
1 wou'd not beyl him. I afk for him a tho 
Crowns. 3 
1/. Mer. Thou mean'ſt a thouſand Marvedi's. 
«ft. Pr'ythee, Friend, give me leave to know my. 
own Meng: * SD 
4/7 Mer. What Virtues has he to deſerve that Price? 
«fi. Marry come up, Sir ! Virtues quoth a! I took 
him in the King's Company; he's of a won Family, and 
ve 


rich; what other Virtues wouldſt thou in a Noble- 
man? | | 

/ Mer. I buy him with another Man's Purſe, that's 
my Comfort. Crate 


My Lord Dorax the Governor will have him at any 
There's Hanſel. „F 
Come, old Fellow, to the Caſtle. bt bv 
Abvar. To what is miſerable Age reſery'd! [lat. 
But oh the King! and oh the Secret 
Which I have kept thus long to time it better, 
And now I wou'd diſcloſe, tis paſt my Power. 
| [Exit with his Maſter. 
Muff. Something of a Secret, and of the King I heard 
him mutter: A Pimp I'll warrant him, for I am ſure 
he is an old Courtier. ö | 
Now to put off "other Remnant of my Merchandize, — 
Stir up Sirrah. [To Antonio. 
Aal. Dog, what wou'dſt thou have? 
Mut. Learn better Manners, ot I ſhall ſerve you a 
Dog: trick; come down upon all four immediately 
Pll make you know your Rider. | 18 
Ant. Thou wilt not make a Horſe of me ? 
Muft. Horſe or Afs, that's as thy Mother made thee: 
But take earneſt in the firſt place for thy Saucinels, 
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Be advis'd, Friend, and buckle to thy Geers: Behold my 
Enfign of Royalty diſplay'd over thee. 
Ant. I hope one day to uſe thee-worſe in Portugal. 

Mufl. Ay, and good reaſon, Friend: if thou catcheſt 
me a conquering on thy ſide of the Water, lay me on 
luſtily, Il take it as kindly as thou doſt this. 
8 LHolds up his Whip. 
Ant. | lying dexwn,] Hold my dear 'I'brum-cap : I obey 
thee ear fg 992 | 
1 ſee the Doctrine of Non-Reſiſtance is never praQtis'd 
thoroughly, but when a Man can't help himſelf. 
" *  _ Enter à ſecond Merchant. 
24 Mer. You, Friend, I wou'd ſee that Fellow do his 
Poſtures. | 1.8 
Mul. [bridling Ant.] Now, Sirrah, follow, for you 
have Rope enough : | 
To your Paces, Villain, amble, trot, and gallop : 
Quick about there. Veap, the more Money's bidden 
for you, the more your Credit. | 
[Antonio follows at the end of the Bridle on his Hands 
and Feet, and does all his Poflures. 
2d Mer. He's well chin'd, aud has a tolerable 145 
Back; that's half in half. [7 Muſtapha.] I wou'd fee 
kim ſtrip, has he no Diſeaſes about him? | : 
Muſt. He's the beſt Piece of Man's Fleſh in the 
Market, not an Eye-ſore in his whole 1 £ Feel his 
Lege, Maſter, neither Splint, Spavin, nor Wind-gall. 
[Claps him on the Shoulder. 
Merchant, feeling about him, and then putting his 
Hand on his Side. ; 1 
Out upon him, how his Flank heaves ! The Whor- 
fon's broken-winded. - | | 
Maß. Thick-breath'd a little; nothing but a ſorry 
Cold with lying out a Nights in Trenches ; but ſound 
Wind and Limb, I warrant him. 
Try him at a looſe Trot a little. | 
[Puts the Bridle into his Hand, he flrokes him. 
Ant. For Heaven's ſake Owner ſpare me: you know 
I _—_ broken. 6 4 Wine hive 
2d Mer. "Tis but a waſhy Jade, I ſee: you 
a alk for this Bauble ? ** 5 . 
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Muß. Banble do you call him ? he's a ſubſtantial _. 
true-bred Beaſt; bravely forehanded: mark but the 
Cleanneſs of his * A : his Dam may be a Spanis _. 
Gennet, but a true by the Sire, or I have no Skill 
Marry I aſk fix hundred Xeriffs for him. 

i „ —- © FEnter Muſti. 

Mufti. What's that you are aſking, Sirrah oh 
Mußt. Marry J aſk your Reverence ſix hundred Par- 
dons ; I was doing you a ſmall piece of Service here, put-- 
ting off your Cattel for you. i 

Mufti. And putting the Money into your own Pocket. 

Mußt. Upon vulgar Reputation, no my Lord, it was 
for your Profit and Emolument. What, wrong the Head 
of my Religion? I was ſenſible you would have damn'd 
me, or any Man that ſhould have injur'd you in a ſingle 
Farthing ; for I knew that was Sacrifice. x0 | 

Mufti. Sacrilege you mean, Sirrah, — and Damning 
ſhall be the leaſt Part of your Puniſhment : I have taken 
you in * * rey — w_ have the Law _ 
- Muſt. my Lord, take pi a an in 
this World, and damn me in ho 2 l 

Mufti. No, Sirrah, fo yoo may repent, and ſcape Pu- 
niſhment : Did not you ſell this very Slave amongſt the 
reſt to me, and take Money for him? © TRAN 

: Muſt. Right, my Sas nt: | 2 0 

Mufti. And ſelling him again, take Money twice for 
the ſame Commodity? Oh, Villain ! 

But did you not know him to be my Slave, Sirrah ? 

Mul. Why ſhould J lye to your — I did know 
him; and thereupen ſeeing him wander about, took him 
up for a Stray, and impounded him, with intention to re- 
ſtore him to the right Owner. _ C224 61 2 

Mufti. And yet at the ſame time was . him to 
another: How rarely the Story hangs together | 
Mut. Patience, my Lord. | hog 
I took him up, as your Herriot, with Intention to have 
made the beſt of him, and then have brought the whole 
Product of him in a Purſe to you; for I know yau 
wou'd have ſpent half of it upon your pious 3 
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his Reverence. The 


Times when he may get it eafily? O] for 
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have hoarded up the other half, and given the remainder 
Mufti. And what's become of my other Slave? Thou 


haft fold him too, I have a villainous Suſpicion. 


Muff. I know you have, my Lord; but while I was 
managing this young robuſtious Fellow, that old Spark, 
who was nothing but Skin and Bone, and by con ſequence 
very nimble, ſlipt thro' my Fingers like an Eel, for there 
was no hold-faſt of him, and ran away to buy himſelf a 

Myft. [toAnt.] Follow me home, Sirrah : Co Muft.] I 
ſhall remember you ſome other time. [ Ex. Muf.awith Ant. 

Myuft. I never doubted your Lordſhip's Memory, for an 


ill turn: And I ſhall remember him too in the next riſing 


of the Mobile, for this act of Reſumption ; and more eſpe- 
cially for the ghoſtly Counſel he gave me before the 
Emperor, to have e ſelf in filence, to have fav'd 
on't is, J am beforehand with 

him, for ſelling one of his Slaves twice over. 
And if he had not come juſt in the nick, I might have 
pocketted -up t'other : For what ſhould a poor Man do 
that gets his Living by hard LAbour, but Are 
me incom- 
rable Tumult! Then ſhould I naturally wiſh that the 
ten Party might prevail 5 becauſe we have plunder'd 
rother fide y. and there's nothing more to get of em. 


ITis ours to make our Fortune while we may; 
For Kingdoms are not conquer d every day. Ex. 
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Sup pos d to be a Terrace Walt, an the kde of the 
2788 Caſtle of Alcazar. * 7 


Euter Emperor and Benducar. 


Emp. AN unk f choa not it wa diſcover'd 3 


Bend. Noe? 
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The Thoughts of Kings are like religious Groves, ; 
The Walks of muffled Gods: Sacred Retreat, 
Where none but whom they pleaſe Cadmit, approach. 

Emp. Did not my conſcious Eyes flaſh out a Flame 
To lighten thoſe brown Horrors, and diſcloſe 
'The ſecret Path I trod? 
Bend. I could not find it, till you lent a Clue 
To that cloſe Labyrinth; how then ſhould they ? ' 

Emp. I wou'd be loth they ſhou'd : it breeds Conemye 
For Herds to lien, or preſume to pry, - 
When the hurt Lion groans within his Den 
But is't not ſtrange ? - 

Bend. To love ? not more than 'tis to lire; a Tur | 
Impos d on all by Nature, paid in Kind, Fi 
Familiar as. our Being. 2 


Emp. * 'tis ſtrange | 
To me: Soul as wild as Wind, 
That Be the . of our moving Plains; 


Love mi he as well be ſow'd upon our Sands, 
As in a Brea ſo barren. 
To love an Enemy, the only one 
Remaining too, whom yeſter Sun beheld, 
Muft'ring her Charms, and ing By as ſhe * 
By every Squadron her alluri yes 3 | 
To edge her Champions Swords and N my Ruin. 
The ſhouts of Soldiers, and the burſt of Cannon, 
Maintain even ſtill a deaf and murm'ring Noiſe ; 
Nor. is Heaven yet recover d of the Sound 
Her Battle rous d: Vet ſpite of me, I love. 

Bend. What then 2 ou? 
Her Perſon is as proſtrate Party. 

Emp. A thouſand things e this Conqueror: 
My native Pride to own * unworthy Paſſion, : 
Hazard of Intereſt, and my People's 1741 * 
To what a Storm of Fate am 1 133 
What if I had her murder'd ? tis —5 what, 

My Subjects all expect, and the deſerves.” 

Wou'd not the Impoſlibility - 

Of ever, ever "ſeeing, or- ing, 

Calm all this Rage, this Hurricane of Soul ? 
Bend. That ever, ever, | 
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J mark'd the double, ſhows extream Reluctance 
To part with her for ever. | 
\Emp. Right, thou haſt m. 
I wou'd, but cannot kill : I muſt. enjoy ber: 
I muſt, and what I muſt, be fure I will by 
What's Royalty, but Power to 2 eaſe my ſelf? 
And if I dare not, then am I t Slave, 9 
And my own Slaves the Sovereigns, — tis reſoly'd. 
Weak Princes flatter when they want the Power 
To curb their People: tender Plants muſt bend: 
But when a Government is grown to ſtrength, 
Like ſome old Oak, rough with its armed Bark, 
It yields not to the Tug, but only nods, | 
And turns to ſullen State. 
Bend. Then you reſolve 5 
A e her Pity, and to 7 ? 
Emp. Death, muſt I 2 of my Slave? 
Muſt a King beg? Ves, er kg, 
A Tyrant, 5 nay a Devil that poſ 
He tunes the Organs of my — 2 * 
Unknown to me within me; puſhes me, 
And drives me on by force, — 
Say I ſhou'd wed — wou'd not my wiſe Subjects 
Take check, and think it ſtrange ? perhaps revolt? 
Bend. I hope they wou'd not. 
Emp. Then thou doubt ft they wou'd ? 
Bend. To whom? 
Emp. To her 4 
Perhaps, or to my Brother, ar to thee. II tremble! 
Bend. ¶ in di e ] To me ! me did you mention? how 
The Name o Treaſon ſhakes my honeſt Soul. | 
If I am doubted, Sir, 
Secure your ſelf this Moment, take my. Life. 


Emp. No more: If I ſuſ thee -I wou'd. 
Bend. I thank your : Guilt had almoſt loſt 
me. F./7777 
Emp. But clear my Doubts: Think'& thou they may 
re | 
Bend. This as I wou'd wiſh, — Aide. 
Tis poſſible: has | [46 
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A ſecret Party till remains, that lurks .  — 
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Like Embers rak'd in Aſhes wanting but 
A Breath to blow afide-tWinvolving Duft, 
And then they blaze abroad. © 
Emp. They muſt be trampled out. 
Bend. But firſt be known. | 
Emp. Torture ſhall force it from *em. 
Bend. You wou'd not put a Nation to the Rack # 
Emp. Yes, the whole World; ſo I be ſafe, I care not. 
Bend. Our Limbs and Lives 
Are yours, but mixing Friends with Foes is hard. 
Emp. All may be Foes ; or how to be diſtinguiſh'd, 
If ſome be Friends? * | 
Bend. They may with eaſe be winnow'd ; 
Suppoſe ſome one who has deſery'd your Truſt, 
Some one who knows Mankind, ſhould be employ'd 
To mix among 'em, ſeem a Malecontent, 
And dive into their Breaſts, to try how far 
They dare oppoſe your Love ? HUEY | 
Embp. I like this well; tis wholeſom Wickedneſs, 
Bend. Whomever he ſu „ he faſtens there, . 
And leaves no Cranny of his Soul unſearch'd : 
Then like a Bee bag'd with his honey'd Venom, - 
He brings it to your Hive : if ſuch a Man 
So able and ſo honeſt may be found; 
If not, my Project dies. : 2 
Emp. By all my Hopes thou haſt deſcrib'd thy ſelf— 
Thou, thou alone art fit to play that Engine 


Thou only cou'dft contrive. 
Bend. Sure I cou'd ſerve you: Ka 
I think I could: but here's the Difficulty, 
I'm ſo entirely yours, 
That I ſhould kurvüy diſſemble Hate; 
The Cheat would be too groſs. EE | 
22 
n not be a ite? N 
Do not diſtruſt thy Virtues. — | 
Bend. If I 3 this ſeeming Villain, 
Remember tis to ſerve you. . r 
Emp. No more Words: a 
Love goads me to Almeyda, all Affairs 5 5 
Are troubleſom but that; and yet that moſt. Leg. 
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| Bid Dorax treat like a King ; 

it I had forgot him: but this Love mars all, 
a - And takes up my whole Breaſt. [Exit Emperor, 
3 Bend. [to the Emp.] Be ſure Þ'll tell him 
With all the aggravating Circumſtances Lune. 
; 3 can, to mate Bans 2 at that Command. | 
= - The Tyrant pected me: 

if Then with a ſudden Guſt he whirl'd about, 

4 

| 


OY 


' ; | 


And truſted me too far : Madneſs of Pow'r ! 
Now, by his own Conſent I ruin him, 
For, ſhould ſome feeble Soul, for fear or gain, 
Bolt out t'accuſe me, ev'n the King is cozen'd, 
And thinks he's in the Secret. 
j How ſweet is Treaſon when the Traitor's ſafe! 
= Sees the Mufti and Dorax entring, and ſeeming is confer, 
IK The Mufti, and with him my fullen Dorax : 
| That firſt is mine already. 
*T'was eaſy Work to gain a covetous Mind, 
W hom Ra to loſe his Pfis'ners ad prepar'd': 
Now, caught himſelf, | 
He wou'd ſeduce another ; I muſt help him : 
1 For Church men, tho they itch to govern all, 
= Are filly, woeful, aukward Politicians : | 
11 make lame Miſchief, though they mean it well: 
Their Int'reſt is not finely. drawn, and hid. 
But Seams are coarſly bungled up, and ſeen, 
Mi. He'll tell you more. | 
Dor. I've heard enough already 
To make me loath thy Morals. 
* 12 P warm; 
an's haps has 
DE Not very far 5 not 2 Fon Zeal 
Of courle ; a ſmall Day's Journey ſhort _— 
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1 Myf. By all that's holy. Treaſon was not nam'd : © Oi 
* I ſpar d the Emperor's broken Vows, to ve Ih 
{ The Slaves from Death; * it was cheating Heav'n, To 
But I Me him that. An 

nd ſlighted oer (Scornfullj. ¶ Be 


The Wrongs himſelf ſuſtain'd in P 
When his bought Slaves were ſeiz d by Foree, no Lok 


* 
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Of his conſider d, and no Coft repaid. © 1 

Muf. Not wholly N o'er, not beutel: nt 
Some modeſt Hints I urg'd. 

Dor. Two Thirds of All he | ſaid: A. There bs began 
To ſhew the Fulneſs of his Heart; there ended: 

Some ſhort Excurſions of a broken V © 1 
He made indeed, but flat infipid Stuff 

But when he made his Loſs the Theme, he Aoutiſh'd, 
Reliey'd his fainting Rhetorick with new Figures, 
And thunder'd at oppreſſing Tyranny. - 

Muf. Why not, when Sacrilegious Pow r wou'd 45. 
My Pro e to Heav'n, 
Whoſe tho* unworthy, I ſuſtain. 

Dor. You've made ſuch ſtrong Alliances above, 
That 'twere Profaneneſs in us Laiety _ . 
To offer earthly Aid. | GEN! 
J tell thee, Mani, if the World be wits, 1 
They wou'd not wag one Finger in your Quarrels.” 

Your Heay'n you promiſe, but our Earth you covet : .. * 
The Phaetons of ind, who fire. that World, 1 
Which you were ſent by Preaching but to Warm. N 

Bend. This goes beyond the Mark. n 

ell: His Prophet works within him; RN CORES 
He's a rate Convert. 

Dor. Now his Zeal yearns 

To fee me burnt ; ie Janne me from his ch, 
Becauſe I wou'd reſtrain him to his Duty : on, 
Is not the Care of Souls a Load ſufficient?  _. 
Are not your holy Stipends paid for this ? 
Were you not bred apart from worldly Noiſe, 

Lo ſtudy Souls, their Cures and their Diſcales ? 

: If this be lo, we aſk but our own : . 
: ive us your whole ployment, all your Care: 
0 The Province of the Soul is large enough * 
'n, To fill up every Cranny of your Time, „ 
And leave you much to Om” if one Wretch 
ll; Be damn'd by your Ne 
Bend. [to the Mufti ] F ſpeaks but Reaſon. 
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© Dor.Why then theſe ſpreign Thoug hts ofState-Employ., 
Abborrent 4 Function and ba Breeding ? - e 
Poor ain Truants of unpractis'd ea | 
' Bred in the lope of bearded Boys, 8 
wonder is it if you know not Men? 
- Yet there you live demure, with doyn-caſt Eyes, 
And humble as your Diſcipline requires 
But, when let looſe from thence to ve a . 
Your little Tincture of Devotion dies: 
5 err dard and ſets 75 3 
Ita a of yet untaſted OY'S,.. 
- You Ein 85 Hunger to the . 
Of all your Col K* nothing now _ 
But your or! gnorance remains; 
Bloated with Pride, Ambition, Avarice, 
You fell, to counſel Kings, and govern Kingdoms. 
Ma He. prates as if Kings had not Conſciences, 
And r but the Crowd. 
Der. As private Men they want you, not as Kings; 
Nor wou d you care t inſpect their publick ContGence, 
But that it draws encies of Pow'r, _ 
And earthly Intereſt which you long to ſway : 
Content you with monopolizing Heay'n, _ 
And let this little hanging Ball alone; 
For give you but a Foot of Conſcience there, 
And you, like Archimedes, tols the Globe. 
We know your Thoughts of us that Laymen are, 
rg: 21d 1 of remaining Clay, 
ich Heav'n, gro of more perfect Work, 
be t with A little P Taft of Breath, 
And bid us paſs fer Men. 2 
Z EN bt El pry forthe 
a mouth'd Ren ut y for t 
Y Charity. 5 [Exit Mufti 
01 but for not him who needs it moll: 
* 275 ſelf ſome Share: He's gone too ſoon ; 
I had to tell him of his holy Jugglings ; 
Things that wou'd ftartle Faith, and make us dem 
Not this, or that, but all Regions falſe. - 
_ Our holy Orator has Ft the Cauſe: Kg 
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dut T ſhall yet redeem it. —{To Dorax.] Let him go: 
or I have ſecret Orders from the Emperor, 

Which none but you muſt hear: I muſt confeſs, | 
I cou'd have wiſt'd ſomeother Hand had . em. 
When did you ſee your Pris' ner, great Sebaſtian 

Dor. You might as well have alk'd me, when fa 
A creſted Dragon, or a Bafiliſkz - , 
Both are leſs Poiſon to my Eyes and Nature. ban 

He knows not I am I; nor ſhall he ſee me, 


Till Time has perfected a lab'ring Thought, + had: 


'd indeed that Time, and his Mixfortunes, | 7 
1 returning Duty had effac'd | h 
The Mem'ry of paſt Wrongs; — ma, 7 
And I judg d you as tame, and as forgi 

Dor. "Forgive him! no: I. — a, 
Becauſe it wou'd oblige me to Forgiveneſs. / 
Bend. I can't but grieve to you obſtinate: 
For you muſt ſee him; mne 
And ſtrict Command. | 
Dor. I laugh at that Command. - Thin; 
Bend. You muſt do more than ſee ; ſexe, and reſpec 
Dor. See, ſerve him, and reſpe&, and after all 
My yet uncancell'd Wrongs, I muſt do r 
But I forget my ſelf. 
Bend. 1 you do. * 
Dor. The — nb flemmrens 556. hy 
I need but tell my Story, to revoke * | 
This hard Commiſſion. 2 112 f 
Bend. Can you call me Friend, 
And think I cou 5 to ſpeak, at full, 
Th' Affronts from your ungrateful Master? 
ſti, Dor. And y | enjoin'd my Service and Attendance ? 
; Bend. And yet enjoin'd em both: Wou'd that were 
He tkrew'd his Face into a harden'd Smile, ſhy 
And faid Sebaſtian knew to govern Slaves. 
Dor. Slaves are the G of Africh, not of Eurape ; 
By Heav'n, I will not lay down my Commiſſion; 
ide Not at his Foot, CE TIED low; * 
But 
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But if there be a Part in all his Face * 
More ſacred than the reſt, I'll throw it there. - * 
ue Vou 5 — all future Means / 
Of engeance on ian, no more 
Alcade of this Fort. 
Dor. That T t eſcapꝰd me. PA f 
Bend. Keep your — fy and be reveng'd on both : 
Nor ſooth your ſelf ; you have no Pow'r t'affront him; 
The Emp'ror's Love protects him from Inſults. 
And be who ſpoke that proud, i!l-natur'd Word, 
Following the Bent of his impetuous Temper, 
May force your Reconcilement to Sebaſtian : 
Nay bid you kneel, and kiſs th' offending Foot, 
That kick'd you from his Preſence. 172 
But think not to divide their Puniſhment; 
Vou cannot touch a Hair of loath'd Shi, 
While Mul:y-Moluch lives. | 
Dor. W hat means this Riddle ? | 
Bend. Fis out: There needs no OE dipus to ſob it 
Our Emp'ror is a Tyrant, fear'd and hated ; 
I ſcarce remember in bis Reign, one Day 
Paſs guiltleſs o'er his execrable Head. , 
He thinks the Sun is loſt that ſees not Blood : 
When none is ſhed we count it Holiday. 
We, who are moſt in Favour, cannot call 
This Hour our own : —you know the younger Brother, 
Mild Muley-Zeydan ? 
Der. Hold, and let me think. 
Bend. The Soldiers idolize you, 
He truſts you with the Caſtle, 
The Key of al his Kingdom. 
Dor. Well; and he truſts you too. 
Bend. Elſe I were mad, 


To hazard ſuch a daring Enterprize * 
Dor. He truſts us both; — chat, ſhall we * 
A Mafter, who repoſes Life and Empire * ſhim; "IE: | 


On our Fidelity ? J grant he is a Tyrant, 
That hated Name my Nature moſt abhors ; 
More, as you ſay, has loaded me with Scorn, 


E wich the lait to * * | , 
Yet | ; 
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Yet more he know he vacates my revenge; 
Which but by this Revolt I cannot compaſs : 
But, while he truſts me, twere ſo baſe a Part 
To fawn, and yet betray ; I ſhou'd be hiſs d 
And whoop'd in Hell for that Ingratitude. . | 
Bend. Conſider well what I have done for you. 
Dor. Conſider thou what thou wou'dſt have me do. 
Bend. You've too much Honour for a Renegade. 
Dor. And thou too little Faith to be a Fav'rite. 
Is not 1 * 0 eat ſt, al you _ 22 
Thy W onours, gence 
Of hin thou wouldſt 9 
And wou'd his Creature, — * his Friend betray him“ 
Why then no Bond is left on human Kind. 
Diſtruſts, Debates, immortal Strifes enſue z _ 
Children may murder Parents, Wives their n 
: All muſt be, Rapine, Wars and Deſolation, | 
* WM When Truſt 2 Gratitude no longer bind. 
Bend. Well have you 3 your own Defence 
You, who have burſt afi all thoſe Bonds, 
And turn'd a Rebel to our native Prince. | 
Dor. Trae, I rebel'd : But when did I betray ? . 
Indignities, which Man cou'd not fi 1 5c] 
3 Provok'd my Vengeance to this noble Crime: 
79 J But he had ſtripp d me firſt of my Command, 
Diſmiſs'd my Service, and abſoly'd my Faith ; 
And, with diſdainful Language, dar'd my Work. 
T but accepted War, which he denounc'd. 
Elſe had you ſeen, not Dorax, but Aloweo,. ' 
Wich his couch'd Lance againſt your foremoſt =: | 
Perhaps too turn'd the Fortune of the Day; | 
Made Africk mourn, and Portugal triumph. 
Bend. Let me embrace thee. 
Dor. Stand off Sycophant, 
And Infection diſtant. 
es oY ? rave Ne Fe 
or. In ſpite y 2 
1 * 
Ä no mo 7285 Faith was held in Balance; 
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Vaſt was the Truſt of ſuch a Royal Charge; 
And our wife Emperor 2 juſtly fear * 
Sebaſtian might be reps an T8 
By new Obli to thy. former Love. 

Dor. I dou — fill ; thy Reaſons were too ſtrong, 
And driven too near the Head, to be but Artifice : 
And after all, I know thou art a Stateſman, 7 
Where Truth is -rarely N | 

Bend. Behold the Em | 

Enter Emperor, , and 

Aſk him, 1 thee, to be art ou 
If he employ” me not to foord thy Soul, 
And try the Footing whether falſe or firm. | 

Dor. Death to my Eyes, I ſee S:baftian with him f 
Muſt he be ſerv'd/!-avoid him; if we meet, | 
It muſt be like the Cruth of Heav'n and Earth, 
. _ T'inyolve- us both in Ruin. N 
Bend. Twas a bare ſaving Game I made with 
But better ſo than loſt: he cannot hurt me, | 
That I precaution'd; I muſt ruin him. 
But now this Love ay, there's the gath'ring sem! 
The Tyrant muſt not wed Almeyda ; no, * 
That ruins all the Fabrice I am raiſing. | | 
Yet ſeeming to approve . © ROY 
And Time pains 

[ 2 goes and waits behind the E 


De Emperor, Sebaſtian, and Alm eyda advance to the 


5 Lek the Stage: Cuards 2 Attendants. 
Seb. I bade n and if they obey not, 
I — Dera Lions keen within their Dens, 
To ſtop their Maws with diſobedient Slaves. ine 
Seb. If I had conquer d. | 
They cou'd not have with more Obſervance waited : 
Their Eyes, Hands, Feet, | | 
Are all ſo quick, they ſeem- t have but one Motion, 5 
To catch my flying Words. Only the Alcade © 
. Shuns me, and with a grim "rf 
Bows, and declines = Walks 
Emp. A Renegade! 
I know no * FE, * be 76 


. 
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And hates N Sect. if ph fins, , 

A farther Wiſh, give wing to your IK” 

And name the thing you Want. « 480%, A0 1 er * 
Seb. My Liberty "rr 


For were ev 'n P ſe it ſelf my Prin 
8 I. ond! park 72 Cryſtal W 158 4 


Sure or "two 5 8005 have ſomewhere been . 
In former Beings : Or ſtruck out ta; ogether,. 5 5 
One Spark to 04 Wick flew, and one of Portug, 
Expedt a gui eliverance : [ turning te Alwe) dg hid, $ 
nd Soul to both; Pity our Stars _[a 
Have made us Foes! I Wen not walk he © Death., 42 
Alm. I aſk" ho Pity 3 if 1 thought my out. 
Heart. fr 


Of Kin to thine; Go Wot F rend b „ 
And tear out that, Alliance : But thou Viper Gn 
Haſt cet Nigdted, made a Rent in re 1 80 
And thro' her holy Bowels griay AN . PORE” 
1 thy o Blood to Empire, .. _ ., . d 1:49 ery” 
mp. This Again: 
Tet the lives, and only , tres tap 55 
Andy "Whit Honour is, ret in W de + 
Wrong & 48 w $, but helpl: Ao Rog 525 K. 
Strong in her F. ee 1 hs $5 
Too 00 eel to Burt, to "A be deftroy's TS ee 
Mark her Majetficl Fabrick 7 Tokens nn © 
Sacred by Fir, a ba vilt by Hands ive 4 Frag: 
Fer * 4 the Heity that lodg r 


F 
Nor is the Fils gu e of 8 N 
Fay et i Gy eas hk, 
[ 


But the , ae a e 


Strikes Hip 
85. ras 
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1 e Jak Nas 
All When they ſnarl of 27 8 20 | 4 
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For all but me ; nor am I ſo exempt, - wet Dig 

, Bur that—-1 know not what I was to ſay | Is 

But I am too obnoxious to my Friends, | 

i And ſway'd by your Advice. Ps 
| Seb. Sir, I I advie'd not; 

By Heav'n, I never ere id Love but 25 

"Fins. By Heav'n thou didft : LY 
| > For what was all that Prodigality 2 
Of Praiſe, but to enflave me f 

Seb. Sir 2 | 

Emp, No mote: | 53 
'Thoa haft-convinc'd me, that ſhe's worth my Love. 

Seb. Was ever Man ſo ruin'd by himſelf ; + [| {fide 
Alm. Thy Love; that odious Mouth was never ings 
Like gt dg, WO" ＋ 

ame Death a t pronojnce _—_ 
With horrid E becoming of a Tyrant. 
Love is for human Hearts, and not for thine, 

Where the brute Beaſt extinguiſhes the Man. 
Emp. Such if I were, yetru Lions love, 
And grapple, and compel their falva 
Mark, my Sebaſtian, | how that ſullen I rown, IR 
Like- flaſhing Lightnin N opens angry Heavenn 
And while 5 8, delights. But va, inſult not © _ | 
Too ſoon, proud. Beauty, I confeſs no Los. 
Seb. No Sir, I faid fo, and I witnels for our, . 
Not Love, but noble Pity mov'd your 3 
Int'reſt might urge you too to Ive her Lie: 
For thoſe who wiſh her Party loft, N 
At ſhedding Royal Blood. | | 3 8 
Emp. Right, thou nuke: 
Int of State uires not Mite; 
T*anite the Garin THE of our T ive. " 
Seb. N hi dumb for ever, all T plead, bea. 
Like Wildfire thrown againſt che Winds, returns 
With double Force to burn me. 
' Emp. Cou'd I but bend, to make my beautequs Foe. 
The artner of my Throne, and of my Bed PP 
* Alm. Still thou diſſembleſt; bur Nd a 


Aud know the Power an, e 
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And I am pleas d for my Revenge thou doſt. 

Emp. And thou haſt Cauſe. 

Alm. I have, for I have Powerto make thee wretched. 
Be ſure I will, and yet deſpair of Freedom, | | 

Emp. Well then, I love, 
And 'tis below my Greatneſs to diſown it : 

Love thee implacably, yet hate thee too 5 
Wou'd hunt thee bare-foot, in the mid-day Sun, 
Thro' the parch'd. Deſarts, and the ſcorching Sands, 
T* enjoy 22 Love, and once enjoy'd, to kill thee. | 
Alm. "Tis a falſe Courage, when thou threatneſt me ? - 
Thou canſt not ſtir a Hang to touch my Life: | 
Do CANON tremble while thou ſpeak'ſt 2 
y by thy Lion's Hide, , vain Conqueror, 
42 take the Diſtaff ; for thy Souls my Slave. 

Emp. Confuſion ! How thou view ſt my very 
I cou'd as ſoun 
Stop a Spring Tide, bloom. in, with my bare Hand, 

As this impetuous Love: —— Yes, Iwill wed. thee : 
In ſpite of thee, and of my ſelf, I will. 

Alm. For what? ts People Africa with: Monſters, 
W hich that unnatural Mixture muſt produce ? 1 
No, were we join d, ev'n tho” it were in Death, 
Our Bodies r apa Pile,. | 
The Prodigy of ou'd be renew'd, 

And my divided Flame ſhou d break from thine. * 

Emp., Serpent, I will en Poiſon with thee 3 
Jn ate with. Hate, add Venom to the. Birth; 

ur OEſpring, like the Seed of Dragons Teeth,, 
Shall iſſue arm'd, and fight 3 to Death. 

Alm. I'm. calm again, thou canſt not marry me: 

Emp. As Gleams of Sunſhine ſoften Storms to.Showers,, 
So if you ſmile, the Loudneſs of my Rage 
In gentle Whiſpers ſhall return, but this 
That no divert my Leve but Death.. | 

Alm. See how. thou art.deceiv'd, Fam.a Chriftiansy | 


"Tis true, unpractis' d in 2 Belief, 
—— nor yet with Eaſe: 


Wrongs 
Wren come late, and are:of flaw: Increaſes: - 
nh. N Nox, telL thy (elf. * 


— 
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If chis one Word deſtroy not thy Deſign : [© . A 2d 
Thy Law permits thee not to marry re. 
Ee. is bat a ſpecious Tale, „nen oper, 


N 
V 
1 

And baffle my Pretenſions. | ' Sebaſtian," * 
And as a King, ſpeak true. FAY 090 1 
Seb. Then, thus adjur d, ly 
On a King's Word "tis Truth, van Troth il ta E 
For her dear Life is now expo#d anew ; | | : 
U you wholly can on-Divinity, 

And graciouſly forgive. metry 

An. Now learn by this, | 4 
The little Value T have teft for Life, - 


And trouble me no more. 
Emp. I thank thee, Woman; 
Thou haſt reſtor d me to my native Rage; 
And I will ſeize my 2 y force 
Seb, Know r Mo — thou dar ſt attempt — 


1 e Rig 9 kee charge thy to rn A 
If thou e — he: thought my Friend, 
I leave thee to perſuade her to Compliance: 
If not, there's a new Guft in Raviſhment, | 
Which I have never try d. $1900 e 
Bend. They muſt be watch d? LA.. 
For ſomething 1 oblery'd creates a Doubt. 
| [Eri Emp. and Bend: 
Seb. P'vebeen tos lame; have baſely born my Wrongs, 
And notexerted all the King within me : 
I heard him, O ſweet Heav ns, 7 
Nay, inſolently y urg'd me to perſuade thee, 
Ev'n thee, thou Idol of my — and Eyes; 
For whom I ſuffer Life, — l 
Alm. You turn my Priſon to a Paradiſe; . 
_ - But I have turn'd your Empire to a Priſon : 
In all your Wars good Fortune flew before you 5 
Sublime you fat in Triumph on her Wheel ; 
Till in my fatal Cauſe your Sword was drawn, 
The Weight of my Misfortunes'dragg'd you down. 
Seb. Ann nor iran „that Heav'n houlFblck 


my 
In common Cauſes, deſert the bet? = Arms 
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6 Now im yout gtedt#ft; lat Extremity,” ©! & $7 60 
; When I wou ak you mt, and moſt defive it, 


I * but Sighs, the Sticcours of a Slave 
ps 2 the Luggage of your r 


To Ns e Flight more "Ys leave: 1 869 


Nor think me leſt a baſe 1 Prey, =yY 1 
e rants Luft; I 4h 
y Virtue is a Guard eyond m 9 4 6 al 


* Death, my er ce, Within m bj 
Seb. Death may be 47 cinnot came z, 
Tyrants can tie Him u nog 22h 9 
Nor b or hay a Chriſtian 0 eto W | * * 
Alas thou art too young in thy new Fah; 5 + n 
Brutus and Cats might diſcharge their Souls, | 8 
And give them Furlo's * another World: 
But we like Centries, are obli 'd to ſtand _ 
In Starleſs Nights, and wait th 1 Hour. 
i Alm. If ſhanhing Ill be | 
. To thoſe who cannot ſhun it but by Death, Wi 
Divines but peep on undiſcover'd Worids, | 
And draw the Landſcape as they leaſe : 
But who has &er return'd from thoſe bright 48 TR 
| To tell their Manners, and relate their * 
a I'll venture landing on that happy Shore 
With an unſully'd Body and white Mind; 
ä If I have err'd, ſome Inhabitant TRIER! 7 
| Will pity a ſtray d Soul, and take me home. f 
Seb. Beware of Death, thou canſt not die unperjur 'd, 
And leave an unaccompliſh'd Love behind. 
Thy Vows are mine; nor will I quit my Claim: | 
The Tye of Minds are but imperfect Bonds, 
Unleſs the Bodies join to ſeal the Contract. | 
Alm. What Joys 2 — or can I 
Where Groans of Death ſucceed the Sighs IIe 
Our Hymen has not on his Saffron Robe; 94 * 
Fin Song Tit, combed va ie Te, 
His orch, e iſh'd with his Tears. 
Seb. The God of Love N ready to revive it 
With his Etherial Brat. 
Alm. Tis late to join, when we mult part ſo ſoon. 
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Seb. Nay, rather let us haſte it, ATI: +. 
Our foals for want of that uaintance here, 7 
May wander in the ſtarry Walks above, 1 
And, forc'd on worſe Companions, mils our ſelves. 

An. The T will not long be abſent hence ; 
A, Wit hou thy lf become the greater Tyrant 

Se t E me t 
And give not Love, while theu ha# Love to give f 
In rous Days, when Riches are a Crime, 
The ile beine make over their Eiae: 
Make o'er thy Honour, by a Deed ef Truſt, 

And give me Seizure of the mighty Wealth. | 
Alm. What ſhall I do? O teach me to refuſe | * 
F wouv'd ; and yet I tremble at the Grant. | | 
For dire Prefaes ges Fright my Soul by. |» \ "_— 
And boding t. my night] .. 
ene 
Thin, hollow, Sounds, and lamentable Screams; 
Then, like a dying Echo, from afar, 

My Mother's oice, that cries, Wed not, Almeyda þ 
Ned e, Marriage l, thy Crime. | 

Seb. Some envious Damon, to delude our Joys, 

Love is not Sin, but where tis ſinful Love. 
An. Mine is a Flame ſo holy and fo clear, 

That the white Taper leaves no Soot behind; 
No Smoak of Luſt; but chaſte as Siſter's Love, 
When coldly they return a Brother's Kiſs, 
Without the Zeal that meets at Lovers Mouths. 

Seb. Laugh then at fond' Preſages ; I had ſome ; 
Fam'd Nefradamum when he took my Horoſcope, 
eee nh Yonder mn 

Exe this unhappy War my Mother dy'd; 
And Siſters I had none; vain Augury |. 
-A lopg religious Life, a holy Age, 
My Stars aſſign'd me too; impoſſible: 
For how can Inceſt ſuit with Holineſs, 
Or Prieſtly Orders with a Princely State ? | 
Alm. Old venerable Hfvarex !— Rbinge 
Seb. But why that Sigh in naming that good | 


Your Father's ounſellor and Conkle —— 


#& « 


i. 4rd wild 2 wo 
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Seh. He was ; and, if he lives, — ſecond Father- 
Alm. Mark d our Farewel, w hem going: en | 

You gave 4 da for the Word of 

"Twas in that fatal Moment, he diſcover d 

The Love that long we labour'd to conceal. . 

I know it; tho' my Ey es ſtood full of Tears, 

Yet thro' the Milt I faw. him fledfaſt gaze YH 

Then knock'd his aged Breaſt, . 

Like ſome fad Prophet, that foreſaw the Doom 

Of Gals whom bet he lov, and-cou'd not fave. .. -- 
Seb. It ſtartles me to my Remembrance, 

That, when the Shock of os nk . 

He wou'd have much complain'd (but had not Tink. 

Of our hid Paſſion; then, with lifted Hands, 

He begg'd me by my Father's Sacred Soul, 

Not to eſpouſe you, if he dy'd in Fight: 

For if he liv'd, and we were Conquerors, 's 

He had ſuch Thing s to. urge againſt our Marriage. 

As, now declar'd, 1 lunt my Sword in Bel, 

And daſtardize my Courage. 

An. My Blood cruddles, | | 

And cakes Ae my Heart, 

Seb. I'll breath a Sigh, ſo warm into thy Boſom, 

Shall make it flow again. My Love, he knows not 

Thou art a Chriſtian ; that produc uc'd his Fear: | 

Left thou ſhou'dſt ſooth my Soul with Charms e 

That Heav'n might prove too weak, .. . 
Alm, There muſt, be more: ORE nas 

This cou'd not blunt your Sw ord. * 
Seb. Yes, if I drew it, with a carſt mie 

To take a Misbelicyer to my Bed ; 3 

It muſt be ſo. OE. * e 
An. Yet — Fo Pee 
Seb. No, thou fhalt not plead | 

With that fair Mouth, againſt the Cauſe of Tove. 

Within this Caſtle is a Ca we Prieſt. 

My Holy Confeſſor, whole free Ach 

Not ev'n | the barb'rous Victors have. refas'd ; 

This Hour his Hands ſhall make us one. 

2 Igo, with Love and Fortune, two blind Gude 
To 


» 6 " 
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To lead my Way: half loth; . 
If, as my Sou forebodes, ſome dire Event 3 
Purſue this Union, er ſome Crime unknown, 

Forgive me Heav'n,; and all ye Bleſt above, 

Excuſe the 02k; of unbounded Love. bee, . 


8 C E N ieee 
' Lodging Aan 105 It, er on the Sides. 


Enter Mofii, Antonio as 4 Slack, een the 4 
Mufti Wife. © 


Muf. And ko de you likc him ? !ook upon 50 
well; he's a perſonable Fellow of a Chriſtian Dog. 
Now I think you are fitted. for a Gardiner: Ha, what 
ſay ſt thou, Fohayma ? 

Job. He may make a ſhift b ow Lge: raiſe Me- 
lons, and water a Garden-Plat : but otherwiſe a very 
filthy Fellow: how, odiouſly he ſmells of his Country 
Garlick! fugh, how he ſtinks of Spain. | 

Mf. Why Honey-bird, I bought him on "purpole for 
-_ didſt 3 ſay thou long dſt for a Chriſtian 

ve? _- | 

Fob. Ay. but the Sight of that loathſome Creature has 
almoſt cur'd me; and how can 1 tell that he's a Chriſ- 
tian? and he were well ſearch'd, he may rove a Jens 
for ought I know. And beſides, I have ways long d 
for an Eunuch; for they ſay that's a civil Creature, and 
almoſt as harmleſs as your ſelf, Husband: Speak Fel- 


low, are not you fuch a kind of peaceable Thing ? 


Ant. I was never taken . 
And not very peaceable neither, when I am well pro- 


Mf To rb . bind up the 72 
mines in yond' Arbour, handle your Pruning-Knife- 


with Dexterity ; tightly 15 ſay, go tightly to your Buſi- 


neſs: you have colt me much; and muſt earn it in your 
Work; here's pvp Proviſion for you, Raſcal, Sal- 
ladding in the Garden, and Water in the Tanck, and 
on Holydays the licking of a Platter of Rice when you 
delerve it. 

Fob. 


50. 


1 
2 
4 
4 


when I have enter'd him into his Buſineſs. 


3 
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Jab. What have you been bred up to, Sirrah, and 
what can you perform to recommend you to my gervice d 
Ant. 2 Why Madam, I can 
much as any Man, in a fair Lady ; 


Ant. Very ſine, . 7 
Fab. The Whelp may eome to — in earl 


Muf. A very malapert Cur, I can tell him that ; F 
do not like his Fauning ; you muſt be tau ht your Di- 
ſtance, Sirrang Strikes him. 

Job. Held, hold He has deſerv d it I Conſfefßs but 
1 we muſt not 
95 has taught us 
cans - Twi, irds and Beaſts: here you filthy Brute 
jou take this de Alms to buy ou les 

[ Gives him à Piece of M. 

Ant. oe K and a Love-Pinch in the of my 

Palm into Bargain. TT 
Enter a Servant. 2 
Serv. Sir, my Lord Benducar is coming 'to wait on 


| you, and is already at the Palace Gate: 


Mf. Come in, Fohayma, regulate the reſt 8 
Wives, and Concubines, and leave the Fellow to his Work: : 

Fob. How ſtupidly he ſtares about him, like a Calf 
new come into the World: I ſhall teach you, Sirrah, to © 
know your Buſineſs a little better: this Way you 
aukward Raſcal, here lies the Arbour, muſt I be ſhew- 
ing you eternally ? | [Turning him about. 
things Come nay, Minion; you ſhall ſhew him no- 


"Fab. I" but bring him into the Arbour, where a Roſe- 
tree and a Myrtle-tree are juſt falling for want of a Prop: 


if they were bound together, N 


one another: + © at Gardiner, and tis 
rity to teach him 
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-Muf. No more Deeds of Charity to Day; come in, 
or 1 thall think you «tte r 


wiſh you. 
| Fob: Well, go batdes; I will follow m 
1 80 pen may caſt a Shee 's Eye be 232 ou; In 


before me; and you Saucineſs, mind your g- 
knife ; or I may to uſe it for ou. 
[Exeunt-Mufti and Johayma. 


Ant. \[alone.] Thank you for that, but I am in no- 
ſuch haſte to be made a Muſulman. For his Wedlock, 
for all her Haughtineſs, F find her coming. How far 
"IE J partly know ; but how far 
a leud y Chriſtian can reſiſt, is another Queſtion. 
She's , and I am a poor Stranger, far from bet- 
ter Friends, and in a bodily Noceflity : Now have I a 


ſtrange Temptation to try \ 5. other Females are be- 


longing to this Family: I am not far from the Womens 
Apartment I am ſure; and if theſe Birds are within di- 
ſtance, here's that will chuckle 'em together. pulli out 
his Flute. ] Uf there be variety of Moors Fleſh in this- 
holy Market, *twere Madneſs to lay out all my Money 
upon. the firſt Bargain. [ He plays. 

[4 Grate opens, and Morayma the Mufti's Ane 

| ars at it. 

Anl. Ay there's an Apparition! This is a Morſel 
worthy of a Mafti; this is a reliſhing bit in Secret; 
this is the Myſtery of his Alcoran, that muſt be reſer- 
ved from the Knowledge of the profane Vulgar. This 
= ths Helder Devotion 3 ſee, ſhe beckons too. — - 

[She beckons to hides 

Mor. Come a little nearer, and ſpeak ſoftly. 

Ant. I come, I come, I warrant thee ;. the leaſt Twin 
kle had brought me to thee-;. ſuch another kind Sylla- 


ble or two wou aun me to. a Meteor, and draw. me: 


to-thee.. 
hy 2 I dare not ſpeak, for fear of being overheard ; but: 
if you think my-Perſon worth your Hazard, andican de- 
ſerve my Love — the reſt this Note ſhall tell you 
[:brows. down a e No more, my Heart 
Ses 8 you.. ; [Exit yew the Grate... 
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Ant. O thou pretty little Heart; art thou flown hither ? 
T'll keep it warm I warrant it, and brood upon it in the 
new Neſt: but now upon my Treaſure trove, that's 
wrapt up in the Handkerchief ; No peeping here, tho” I 
long to be ſpelling her Arabick Scrawls an Pot-hooks. 
But I muſt carry off my Prize as Robbers do; and not 
think of ſharing the Booty before . I am free from Dan- * 

er, and out of Eye-ſhot from the other Windows, If 
— Wit be as poynant as her Eyes, I am a double Slave. 
Our Northern Beauties are meer Dough to thele : In- 
fipid white Earth, meer Tobacco-pipe Clay : with no 
more Soul and Motion in em than a Fly in Winter, 

Here the warm Planet ripens-and ſublimes 
The well-bak'd Beauties of the Southern Climes; 
Qur Cupid's but a Bungler in his Trade; 

This a Og FO MICS. Es 
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dg Ti errace-Walk 3.07 ſome ather public Plac 
in the Cafe of Alcazar. - | 


Ears 2 e Muley- Moluch, and De 


Emp. Mis rry'd ! ll not believe it; 'ris Impoſture 3 | 
probable they ſhould mee: 

Impoſſible they — effect their Wiſh. 
Bend. Have ratience till I clear it. 5 
Emp. I have none: 8 

Go bil cur moving Plains of Sand lie A. 4 

And ſtir not, when the ſtormy South blows died: * : 

From top to bottom thou haſt toſs'd my Soul, 

And now 'tis in the Madneſs of the Whirl, 

Requir'ſt a ſudden ſtop ? unſay thy Lye, FSH tvs 

That may in time do hat. SKY fat 
_ I haye done: A % m vs ie 
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For, fince it pleaſes you it ſhou'd be forg'd, 
Tis fit it ſhou'd: far be it from your Slave 
Tome Diſturbance in your Sacred Breaſt. | 
Mr ian is my Slave as well as thou; 
my Love by 5 
Bend. ae fre he oaghr ogt FA wy 1428 
Wn md een bu 1 
No Peel, no e ee >, Bagg 
Or, grant we 5 
How cou'd our Prophet do an Act fo 
So to reſume his Gifts, and curſe my Conqueſts, 
By making me ? No, the ve 85 
That told thee fo abfurd a Story, ly'd. "Ya 
Bend. Ver ls Moment Tv ont im Gy 
He Kii he ſaw it oo.” * 


"Emp. Diſpatch; what faw het 
Bend. Truth is conſidering, with _ Farnefineſ 
Sebaftian pleaded for Almeyda's Life, 


Inhanc'd her Beauty, dwelt u nn 
Emp. O ſtupid, and un 1 

I might have mark'd it tos; *twas'groſs rn ron 

Bend. ht I trac'd'a Tower ah 

And ſent my Spy, ee Th E 

T' inform me better, if I 4 ar n 

He told me, that he ſaw 's Page 

Run croſs the Marble Sow; who ſoon return'd, 

And after him there lagg'd a puffing Fryar : 

Cloſe wrapt he bore ſome ſeeret Inſtrument | 

Of Chriſtian Superſtition in his Hand; N 

My Servant follow'd faſt, and'thro* a Chink 

Perceiv'd the Royal Captives Hand in Hand: {al 

And heard the hooded n 

That make thoſe Miſbelievers Man und Wife; 


Which done, the Spouſes kifs'd with" ſich" Pervoar, A 
And ſuch furious Earneſt of their Flames, | 
That their Eyes ſparkled, and their maritting Blood | 
Flew fluſhing o'er their Faces” © © ; 
Emp. Hell conpund en ; 
Bend. The Reverend Father with a bh - 7 hin 
Ca Ke mnght well be iper'd, a fm wir 


King 'of PonTu Gal Of 
This forc'd my Servant to a quick Retront, * 
— 

E *. 95 
| 2 — 2 
Some 8 ſhou d "have riſen and .rent the 


—— 


is too — 


Ground, 
Have ſwallow'd him, and left the Brids 7c 
In Agony of unaccompliſh'd Love. Walt Herder 


en. we — Mufti. Lee 
end. In an acky- Hour + 41 
That Fool intrudes, raw in this great Aﬀeair, | 
And uninſtructed how to ſtem the Tide. | 
[Coming i ts the Maſi fe 
The Emp'ror muſt not marry, nor enjoy; 
Keep to that Point; ſtand firm, for all's at Stake. 
[Emp. — * him.) You Pruggenuan of Heaven, mad 


Your droaning Prayers ? Why came ye wat before ! 


Doſt thou not know the Captive King has dard 
To wed. Almeyda ? — — . 
And a ere they about the Buſineſs, quick. © 


Expound thy Mahomet ; make him . 
Or he's no Prophet here here, and thou 6 Maſt, 
Unleſs thou know ſt the Trick of al thy Pri 
To wreft and rend the Law to pl 

Mf. Why, verily the Law is m 8 25 
There's not one doubtful Text in all the Alcorn, KY 
Which can he wrench'd in favour to your 

Emp. Forge one, 804 b i e * 
Of ſome old rotten Roll; dot, I command ther | 
Muſt I teach thee thy rage? - R= 
Mi. It cannot be. ; : 
For Matrimony hein the deareſt Point ä 53 52 
Of Law, the People have it all by Heart: 
A Cheat on Procreation will not pals. f 
Beſides, th Offence is ſo exorbitant, [ Ii a bigher ans 
To mingle with a' miſbelieving Race, 
That ſpeedy Vengeance wou'd purſue your Crime, 
And Holy — himalf from Heaw'n 34 FB 
Before the — IPL e & 1 
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Emperor taking him by the Throat with one Hand, f wrong 
out his Sword <vith the other, and points it to his Brea 
Emp. Slave, have I rais'd thee to this Po and Powr, 
1 againſt my Wall ? —— 
thou, not Mahomet's Meſſenger, but mine; — 

Make it, 1 charge thee, make my Pleaſure lawful: 

Or firſt I ſtrip Arip thee of thy gho ſtly Greatneſs, 
Then ſend thee poſt to tell thy Tale above; 
And bring thy vain Memorials to thy Prophet 
Of Juſtice done below *for Diſobedience. 

Muf.For Heaven' . Moment— 


To think for you 
Ep. And for thy ſelf — | 


Muf. For both. Ab 
Bend. money and Death, and Avatice have lot 


MV The true, our Law forbids to wed a Chritian 
But it forbids you not to. raviſh her. > 
: You have a Conqueror's Right upon your Slave; 

And then the more deſpight you do a Chriſtian, 
ou ſerve the Prophet more, who loaths that Sek. 
Emp. O now it mends; and you talk Reaſon, Mai. | 

But ftay ! I promis'd Freedom to Sebaſtian. | 

Now ſhou'd I grant it, his reyen eful Soul 

1 forgive his violated 

Kill Ve for then you L ve him Liberty; A 

His | is from his earthly Pri 6 
ea How happy is the Prince who has « Churchran 

So learn'd and pliant to expound his Laws! | 

Bend. Two ings 1 humbly offer to your Prudence. 

Emp: Be brief, but let not either thwart my Love. 
7 Fi, Since our holy Man has made Rape lawful, 

Fright her with that ; proceed not yet to Force: 

Why ſhou'd you pluck the green Fruit 

From the unwilling Bough, 

When it may ripen of it ſelf, and fall ? 

Eu. Grant her a Day; tho' that's too much age, 
Out of a Life which I devote to Love. | 
Bend. Then next, to bar v 3 

All future Hopes of her defir'd Seba lar, 

Let Dorex be enjoin d to bring his Head. 


4 
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Emp. [to the Mufti. ] Go, Muti, call him to receive 

his Orders. [Exit . 
I taſte thy Ceunſel ; her Deſires new rous'd, | 
And yet unſlak'd, will Kindle in her Fancy, 
And make hereager to renew the Feaft. | 

Bend. ¶ Afide:] Derax, I know before, will difobey 
There's a Foe's Head well cropt 
But this hot Love precipitates my Plot; 3 
And brings it to Projection ere its Time. 1 
Enter Sebaſtian and Almeyda, hand in hand ; upon A 

of the Emperor, they ſeparate, and ſeem diſtur bd. 

An. He breaks at unawares upon our Walks, 
And likea Midnight Wolf invades the Fold : - 

Make ſpeedy n 1 
And bid it arm apace: He comes for Anſwer, 
And brutal Miſchief ſits upon his Brow. 

Seb. Not the laſt Sounding cou d ſurprize me more, 
That fummons drouzy Mortals to their Doom, 
When calPd in haſte they fumble far their Limbs, 

And tremble unprovided for their C 

My Senſe has been ſo deeply plung d in , 

The Soul out- ſlept her Hour; ſcarce awake, 
Wou'd think too late, and cannot: But brave Minds 
1 their Fate: — 


3 up to them] —— you perform d 
and treated with 


Succels ? 
7 I no Time. 
Emp. No, not for my Affairs, 
But for your own too much. 
Seb. You talk in Clouds, explain your Meaning, Sir. 
E mp. Explain yours firſt : What meant you handin hand, 
And when you law me, with a guilty Start 
You loos — affri at my Preſence ? 
Seb. Aﬀrighted! | 
Emp. Yes, aſtoniſh'd and confounded. 
Seb. What mak'ſft thou of thy ſelf, duke? 
Art thou ſome Ghoſt, ſome Dæmon, or ſome God, 
That I ſhou'd ſtand aſtoniſh'd at thy Sight? 
If thou cou'dſt deem ſo meanly of my Courage, 
Why didſt thou not engage * 


And 
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And try the Virtue of that Gorgon Face, 
1 
Emp. Oh, thou art now recover'd, but by Heav'n, 
Thou wert ama d at firtt, SOIL zd 
At unexpected Baſeneſs brought to light 
For know, ungrateful Man, that Kings „Uke Gods, 
Are every where; walle in th* Abyſs of Minds 47 5 
And view the dark Receſſes of the Soul. ä 
Se. Baſe and ungrateful never was I thought; 


But, finite thou boaſt'ſt th Omniſcience of a God, 

Say in what Cranny of Sebaftian's Soul, 

Unknown to me, ſo loath d a Crime is lodg'd? 
Emp. Thou haſt not broke my Truſt repos'd in thee ! 
Seb. Impos d, but not receiv d: Take back that Falſhood, 
Emp. © nah rarer ky to Almeyda ? 


Seb. V 
Emp. And own'ſt the Uſurpation of my Love? 
Seb. I own it in the Face of Heav'n and thee, 
No Uſurpatien, but a lawful Claim, | 
Of which I ftand | 
Emp. SI has oſen well, 7 * 
Betwixt a Captive and a Conqueror. 
5 Alm. NN the beſt of Men. 
He was ring Kings ; 
For him their ſighing Queens deſpis d their Lords, 
And Virgin —— bluſh'd when he was nam d. 
To ſhare his noble Chains is more to me, 
Than all the ſalvage Greatneſs of hy Throne. 1 
Seb. Wete I to chuſe again, and know my Fare, 


For ſuch a Night I bewhat I am. 
The Joys Javop ſſeſt are ever mine; 
Out of thy Reach behind Eternity, 


Hid in the Se Treaſure of the Paſt: 
But bleſt Remembrance brings em hourly back. 
Iup. Hourly indeed, who haſt but Hours to len 
O mighty Purchaſe of a beaſted Blifs ! tf, 
Lo dream of what thou hadſt one fugitive Night, 
And never ſhalt have more. 


* wh Barbarian, thouranſt part us but » Moment . 
8 


e 
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We ſhall be one again in th Deſpi U 
Life is but Air, e % * 
That yields a Falsge to the whiſtling Sword. 

And cloſes when tis gone. 

Aim. How can we' better die than cloſe e 
Sucking each others Souls while we expire? 
Which ſo transfus d, and mounting beth at once, 

The Saints 'deceiv*d "ſhall by a ſweet Miſtake 
Hand up thy Soul for tine, and mine for thine. . 

Emp. No, I'II untwift you; 

I have occaſion for your Stay on Earth: r 
Let him mount firſt, and beat upon the Wing, £5 
And wait an Age for what I here detain ; 2 
Or ſicken at immortal Joys above, E 3 
And languiſn for the Heav'n he left below. [join'd ? 

Alm.. wilt not dare to break what Heav'n has 

| Emp. Not break the Chain, but change a totten Link, 
And rivet one to laſt. 

Think'ſt thou T come to e Right and Wrong ? 8 

Why lin rs Dorax thus ? here are my Guards, 
Benducar goes out for the Cuarks, and returns. 

To drag that Slave to Death ? [ Pointing to Sebaſtian. 

Now ſtorm and rages | 

Call vainly on thy Prophet, then defy him | 

For wanting, Power to fave thee. 


Seb. That were to pratify* thy Pride: ru ge thee. 


How a Man ſhou'd, 1 Row a King dare die: 
So even, that my Soul ſhall walk with Faſe 
Out of its Fleſh, and ſhut out Life as calmly 
As it does Words; without a Sigh to note 
One Struggle in the ſmooth diſſolving Frame. 
An. [io the Emp.) Expect Revenge from Heay'n, inhu- 
Nor 8 t "aſcend * ap] Holy Bed. f man * 
Flames, Daggers, 1971 guard the ſacred Steps ; ;, 
1 are the 3 Pleaſures of my Love. | 

And dee might fright * but ER m4, 
any — if I defign'd © ve you Pleaſure: | | 


1 ſeek my oun, and while that laſts,” you dp 


: Enter two of the Guards. 1 if 
Go, tow WOW e 


0 
2 
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And ſet my Soul at eaſe. 

3 n yo Minis of ant 
„ My Seba ian; 

= "ror thy ife : Oh aſk it of the Tyrant; 

"Tis no Diſhonour, truſt me, Love, tis none: 

J would die for thee, but I cannot plead ; 

My haughty Heart diſdains i it, ev'n for thee. 

Still filent 1 will the Kin ng of Portugal _, 

Go to his Death like a dumb Sacrifice ? » | 


_ 4 to ſave my Life i in ſaving thine, 
eb. Farewel, my Life's not worth anotker Word. 


Emp. [to the Guards] Perform your Orders. 

Alm. Stay, take my Farewel too: 

Farewel the Greatneſs of Almeyda's Soul! 

Look, Tyrant, what Exceſs of Love can do, | 

It pulls me down thus low, as to thy Feet; [ Knee/s zo him. 
Nay to embrace thy Knees with 3 

Which bliſter when they touch thee : et ey n thus, 
Thus far I can to fave Sebaftian's Lite. 


Emp. A ſecret Pleaſure trickles through my Veins : : 


It works about the Inlets of my Soul! 
To feel thy Touch; and Pity tempts the Paſs ; 
But the tou h Metal of my Heart reſiſts ; 
Tis warm' d with the ſoft Fire, not melted down, 
id Or ens 1 
can you to Love, 
Aud n no Pity ? Love and that are Twins. 


Here will 1 W 3 
Thus com you with theſe fu aving Cords, 
abrick 


* pull ſo Ar till the p 
Ye knead, and ſtill embrace; tis double Pleaſure 


$0 t to d, and ſee e die. 
Alm. Los Tyrant, when thou nam'ſt Seba ore 's 
Thy very Executioners turn [ 


Rough as they are, and har d in their Trade 
Of Death, they ſtart at an anointed Head, 8. 

And tremble to approach : — He 1 

Nor minds th' Impreſſion of a God on ru 

Becauſe no Stam og Maſs drove back the $ 

But the reſiſting aſs drove back the Seal. 


£ 


Dae 
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Say, tho' thy Heart be Rock of Adamant, | 's 
Yet Rocks are not impregnable to Bribes : 
Inſtruct me how to bribe thee : Name thy Price ; 
Lo, I refign my Title to the Crown ; 
Send me to Exile with the Man I love, 
And Baniſhment is Empire. e 
Emp. Here's. my Claim; He ret 
en [ Clapping his Hand to his Sauord. 
And this extinguiſh'd thine ; thou giv'ſt me nothing. 
Alm. My Father's, Mother's, Brother's Death I i: 
That's ſomewhat ſure; a mighty Sum of M 
Of innocent and kindred Blood ftruck off. 
My Prayers and Penance ſhall diſcount for theſe, 
And beg of Heav'n to charge the Bill on me : 
Behold what Price I offer, and how dear 
To buy Sebaftian's Life. „% tue | 
Emp. Let Afﬀter-reck'nings trouble fearful Fools 
Ras, Gina hon boy's moto graces je Tn, 
But, ſt me to m s 
The only I can are thy Love; 1 
And this one Day of reſpite to reſolve. 
Grant or , for thy next Word is Fate; 
And Fate is to Pray'r. wi TIA cri 
Alm. May Heav'n be ſo | Rigg up. 
At thy laſt Breath to thine : I curſe thee not: 
For whe can better curſe the Plague or Devil 


hat he Bev 
ies are huſh” grumbling Thunders roul ; 
Now take your ſwing — — unpuniſh'd 


And with a flumb'ring Nod aſſents to Murder. 
Enter Dorax attended by three Soldiers. © 


Emp. Thou mov'ſt a Tortoiſe-pace to my Relief. 
Take hence that, once a King; that ſullen Pride 
That ſwells to Dumbneſs ; lay him in the Dungeon, 
And fink him deep with Irons; that when he wou'd, 
He hall not groan to Hearing: when I fend, . 
. F D | --. The 


Vo. V 
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The next Commands are Death. | 
Alm. Then Prayers are vain as Curſes. 
Emp. Mach at one Bll 
In a Slave's Mouth, againſt a Monarch's Pow'r. 
This Day thou haſt to think; 
At Night, if thou wilt curſe, thou ſhalt curſe kindly ; 
Then I'll provoke thy Lips; oe 9654 ſo cloſe, 
That all thy ſallying Breath ſhall turn to Bleſſings. 
Make haſte, ſeine, force her, bear her hence. 
An. Farewel, my laſt $ 1 
WW Ido not beg, 1 Juſtice now; 
| O Pow'rs, if Kings be your peculiar Care, 
Why plays this Wretch with your P tive? 
Now flaſh him dead, now crumble him to Aſhes ; 
Or henceforth live confin'd in your own Palace; 
| And look not idly out upon a World 
* That is no longer yours. | 5" 
| [She is carried of firugg/ing, Emp. and Bend. follow. 
| [Sebaftian frugglies in his Guards Arms, and ſhakes of 
one of them; but two others come in, and bold him; 
be ſpeaks not all the while. 358 
Dor. I find Pm but a half. ſtrain'd Villain yet; Hide. 
But mungril- miſchievous ; for my Blood boil'd, | 
To view. this brutal Act; and my ſtern Soul 
Tugg d at my Arm: to draw in her Defence. 
Down thou rebelling Chriſtian in my Heart; | 
Redeem thy Fame on this S-baftian firſt ; [Walks a turn. 
Then think on others Wrongs, when thine are righted. 
But how to right em? on a Slave difarm'd; - | 
Defencelefs ſubmitted to my Rage? 
A baſe Revenge is Vengeance on my fel;  _- 
| I [Walks again. 
I have it, and I thank thee honeſt Head. | 
Thus preſent to me at my great Neceſlity : 
WY ol - » [Comes up to Sebaſtian. 


You know me not? : 
Seb. — call thee . | 7 (ho 

Dor. Tis you know enough for once, you 1! 

You were ſtruck mute before. | 
Seb. Silence became me then. 


* 


z. 


le. 
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geb. Hereafter is not mine: — | 


vo tch thy Wark, good Executioner. (Fallhood 
. None of my Blood were Re add that 
To a long Bill that Yet remains unreckon'd, * * 
Seb. A 1 and thou can never have a Win 


Dor. A greater Sum perha you can 
Mean dire I bal mi Fat Cincrete your Bebe, | 45 


[Gives hin bis Sore, 
Take this, and uſe it at your g Need. 
Seb. This Hand and this have been acquainted well; 


[ Looks on it. ] It ſhou d have corn bebte into my Graſp, 


Jo kill the Raviſher. 
Dor. Thou heard the Tyrant Tyrines Oiders;guandthy Life 
an. 


When tis attack'd, and it like a 


Seb. Tm ſtill without y Meaning, but I thank thee. 
Der. Thank me when I asl Thanks, thank me with 
Seb. Such ſurly Kindneſs did F never ſee”! (that. 


Der. [to the Captain of his Guards.] Muxa, draw out 
L File, 25 Man by Man, 


Such who dare di „ and dear will fell their Death . 


Guard him to th' utmoſt; en 


1 Perſon. 


Seb. Something | 
That Voice — I ſhou'd have ſomewhere EC 
Bat Pied Wee lane harty'd'it fir 48, =, 
Beyond my kenn of Soul. [ Exit Seb. with the G 


Dor. But I ſhall bring him back, ungrateful Man 


J ſhall, and ſet him full we hy abt, 
When I ſhall front thee, like ſome 
With all my W about me. — hat 
Return'd ? this is boding, | 
Enter to him Rei, Benducar, and Mal. 8 
Emp. She's ſtill inexorahle, ſtill im 5 365 
And loud, as if like Bacchus 'born in under. 
Be quick ye falſe Phyficians of my Mind, ; 
Bring ſpeedy Death, or Cure. | 
Bend. What can be counſell'd while Sebaftian lets! J 
The Vine will cling, while the tall Poplar ftands, -. 
But that cut down, creeps to the next 8 PPprt, | 4 
e 2 
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_ Emp. That's done with Eaſe, I him dead ; 
M. Proclaim your Marriage 1 dann rt 


* That Civil Wars may ceaſe; 

1 y force her to Your Will. 
For? People fide with Violence and ate, 
bay publick God. | 

Emp. Preach thou that Doctrine. 
Bend. Ti wrote Fol has bn. Tb 


That blaſts my ; but ſince tis gone ſo 
Fe ſhall divulge A/meyaa is a Chriſtian: 
If 3 I deſpair. 
Emp. Why ſpeaks not Dorax ? | 
Dor. Becauſe my Soul abhors to mix with him. 
Sir, let me bluntly ſay, you went too far, 
Jo truſt the Preaching Pow'r on State-Affairs 
To him or any heav'nly Demagogue. 
Tis a Limb lopt from your . | 
And ſo much of Heav'n's Image blotted from you. 
Muf. Sure thou haſt never heard of holy Men 
(So Chriſtians call em) fam'd in State Affairs; 
Such as in Spain, Xymenes, Albornex, 
In England Woolſey ; match me theſe with Laymen. . 
J. How you triumph in one or two of theſe, 
Born to be Stateſmen, happ'ning to be Churchmen ! 
Thou call't.*em holy: ſo their Function was: 
But tell me, Maſti, which of em were Saints? 
Next Sir, to you; the Sum. of all is this, 
Since he claims Pow r from Hea w 'n, and not from Kings, 
When Ee * hy , Heav'n _ 
To preach you oft depend 
On Hours, bi in the Chair 
Emp. I'll truſt his Preaching while I rule his Pay, 
And I due nah ys to hear 
Whatever he dare preach 
Dor. Vou know em not. 
The Genius of your Moors is Mutiny ; * 
They wage Porn want « Gel ien: 
Prompt to rebel on every weak Pretence, 
Bluſtering when courted, crouching when 
Wiſe to tnemſelves, and Fools to all the 


auld; 
„ 


e. 


Erne 


1 
E 


„ — nal bd | | 


3 


8 — 


Reſtleſs in Change, aud d to a Proverh. 
They bv Relig bra oh ney | . 
„ luxurious, table Faith. . 


1 Vice and . 7706s Pair, *. 
Ride Cheek by 5 but archmen hold the Reins. -. 
And whene'er wou'd lower Clergy Greatneſs, 
They learn too late what Pow'r the Preachers have, 


whoſe the Subjects are: the Maß knows it; 
Nor dares deny what paſs'd betwixt us two. nel 
Emp. No more, whate'er he faid was my Command. 
Der. Why then no more, ſince you will no more; 


9 are reſolute to their own Ruin. 
ithout your meddling where ou are notaſk* 
Fare — Orders, and diſpatch Se fas = * 
_— Trat my 3 be fure wiſh hint dead. 


p. What mean'ſt thou? What's thy M hg Ay 

pg him A the Man I lowk. ? 

I hear you, Sir, Pll take my Time, and do't. pak 

Emp. $1.4 i thy Time ? What's 

* | | : 

To m our of Eaſe'? No more Replies, 7 uſt : 
But A. doſt it; Or —— _ 

Dar. Choak in that Threat 3 I cin ſay Or as Loud. 

Bur Ta 61 kr I fee my Words have no Effect, 


a Mags to diſpoſe you. ¶ Ic going of. 
an Anſwer worthy of that M 
175 Pepe my 
2 8 * 
Bend 74 conjure you tay, 48 
And judge g e | 
[Dranvs the Emperor afide, whiſders Bim. 
I'll give you Reaſons why he cannot execute 
1 n Fo bring him of a 
ar is a to 2 
ri Sk my own Revenge, and ſpeedily. 22 
Bend. The Fort is his, the Soldiers Hearts are his; 
A thouſand Chriſtian Slaves are in the Caſtle, 7 


Which he can free to reinforce his Pow'r ; 
Your T 


Yet in ths Civilian Hands, 


3 Emp. 
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ow'd him this : Me 2 


roops far off, — | * 


ö 
- 


- 
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Emp. I grant all this; | +. t 
„ Ar muſt die. 1 aA bs 
"Tis her wp te at 1 an 590 
n is here, in 
Hot as Hell Fire : e Soldiers. 
From rifing to revenge their 'ral's Death, if 
While be i 15 li: with his mortal Feng. 

The Rabble on ſudden may be t 
To ſeize the Cutie | . | 

Emp. Do't ; tis left to thee. 

Bend. Yet more ; but clear — PERS | 

ſerves vu iber again. 

Dos. What Sar Frye prop reer 
O Prodjgy of S 1 . 
Tre. n 

"Emp, Your Friend has fully cleat'd Ar 
I was too haſt 8 7 | 
n 


And) ou, 

As £18 te hs Majeſty 

I aſk Excuſe. »”” ; | 
Dor. I'm ſure I meant it Well. _ to 761 of 


Emp. I LENT IS dane ur Lov 10. 


Benduc 50 Dor N 
ar, to ax. 4! 
| Bend. W . 
Dor. Let it go round, for all of us have need - 
Eb a eons agree i eur, gym Der- 
He drin li. 
And 1 200 ee, a know were biſon. 
Bend. Another Bowl ; for what the King has touch' d, 
And you have gd, is ſacred to your Loves. 
[ Drinks out of anvther Bowl. 
M. Since Charity becomes my Calling, thus 
Let me provoke your Friendſhip : ptr 
As I TT nb 4 2 * 
Drinks, and turning afids pours ſome Drops out of a 
a N r 
Dor. Heav'n make thee honeſt, / 
Qa that Condition we Gall Wm be Friends, [Drink 


x Mu. 


Dor. It may 


As 


* RG. 4 hos. 4, 4 


Boils i * 5 5 
| Hick, ick, = — remov'd, is Portugal. 


Daughter, and © Virgin! This is the Time an 


King of entre os E 
Ma Yes, at our in another World ; ¶ Afide. 
For haſt drunk thy Paisport out of this. 
Not the Nonacrian Font, nor Lethe's Lake, 
Cou'd ſooner numb thy nimble Faculties, 
Than this, to Sleep eternal. 

Emp. Now farewel, Dorax, chis was our firſt Quartel, 
And 1 dare propheſy, will prove our laſt. 
Exit Emp. with Bend. and the Mufti. 
ſo: I'm ſtrangely diſcompos d:. 
Quick Shootings thro* my Limbs, and pricking Pains, 
Qualms at my Heart, Convulſions in my Nerves, 
Shiv'rings of Cold, and Burnings of my Entraik 
Within my little World make Medley- War, 
Loſe and regain, 2 and are beaten back, 

momentary V itors quit their Ground. 
Can it be Poiſon! Poiſon's of one Tenour, 
Or hot, or cold; this neither, and yet both. 
dome deadly . ſome Enemy of Lie 

and works out my Soul. 

's the Growth of every Clime ; 


— 


f all Court Service learn the common Lot: 
To- day tis done, 'To-morrow / tis forgot. 


Oh, were chat all! my honeſt mult lie 


Expos'd to Scorn, lick Infamy : 1 1 
My ſhameful Death will be d alone 
The Worth and Honour of my unknown. Cre. 


SCENE II. 4 N. be-Scon 
- Garden, where am Arbour is 


| | Enter Antonio. 
Ant. Sinks her ſelf Morayma; the 


Cover” de” 


7s, only 
the eppoited in he D 

e 2 in her Letter, comes not y 
thou tweet delicious an 2 — to torture me with 
thy Delay ! Dar ſt thou be falſe cothy. Aſſignation? What, 
in the Cool and Silence of the Night, and to a new 
Lover? Pox on the Hypocrite thy Father, for inſtructing 


| thee ſolitcle in the fivectck Point of his Religion, Hark, 


D 4 


3 


— 


10 Don SEBASTIAN, 
I Pear the ruſtling of her Silk Mantle. Now ſhe comes, 


-_ T Knowledge 


now ſhe comes ; no hang't, that was but the Whi 
of the Wind thro' the Orange-trees. Now a I hear 
Aces a-pat of a p Foot thro” the dark Alley: No, 
Son of a Mare that's broken looſe, and munch- 
ing poet the. Melons Oh, the Miſery of an ex- 
Porung Lover! Well, Pll e'en defpair, go in _— 
and try to fleep ; ins a Dream I 31 aer 

deſpight of her. Goes to the Arbour, and hes down. 

72 nter _ wrapt uf in a Mooriſh Mantle. 
* has carry'd me, almoſt with- 
hither I was going : Shall I go on, 


hall I Sy ſelf ? — What an Injury am I doing 
r 


to my old Husband ! — Yet 22 
old and has three Wives, and ſix C 
ae n | 
e ; She — a 3 = a . 
rai mſelf a and t laſt tis 
te, this is no om fe 5 aw 
of Fleſh and Blood ; and the cou d never have _ 
kitter Time to tempt me | 
Jab. He's young and handſome ? 
Ant. Yes, well enough, I thank Nature. Lak. 
Job. And I am yet neither ald nor ugly: 
will not refuſe me. 
Ant. 1 Maidenhead 7 
3 22 


Ant. O. the holy — "HIPY | 

Jab. Wou'd — Abſtinence, and uxury 
but I thank my Stars, I have edify'd more by his Ex- 
-ample than his Precept 

Ant. Moſt divinely argu'd ; ſhe's the beſt Caſuiſt. in 


' all Aid. Lat. 


[ He ruſbes out and embraces her. 
T can hold no longer from embracing thee, my dear 
ES ; the old unconſcionable Whorſon thy Father, 


he expe cold Chaſtity from a Child of his be 
Jeb. 


© 
n 
te 
a 
L 
1 


4 oa 


= WWE” T. 


py” vs  ,* 


F n 
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What Nonſenſe do you talk ? do you take me 


9. 


for the Muft#'s Daughter? Barnus. 


hy, are you not, Madam? [Throwing off ber 
„ I find you had an Appointment with Morayma- 
9842 the nauſeous Wife. [ Aale. 
What, y „and ftand mute? 

nde 1 conſe to hear you deny 
your Name fo 


why, are not you Morayme 
the Mu/ti”s Daug —＋ 4 not I for yrm: with kia did 
nt he preſet me to you? Were you not o charitable a 


Favours ? 


| Ay, and 
and urea e eil 
| ber yo 


who were the "chief 7 


A. 
one of my 
about the Houſe, he anſwer' d me, Morayma and 7 
hayma ; but ſhe, it ſeems, is his Daughter, with a 
to her, and you are his beloved Wife. 

Fob. r Miſtreſs if you pleaſe; ſor- 


Ant. That's cloſe and dard. 

Jab. And are thoſe Faults to Lovers? 
Ant. . Has 15G ih the Baht 
of your Beauty. | 
2 Perhaps you may do better: * | 

Ant. But there's not a Breath of Air 

Fob. The Breath of Lovers is. the ſweeteſt Air ; but: 
you are fearful. 

Ant. . I am confdering indeed, thavif Iam taken with 


Job. pe- beſt way to avoid it, is to retire, where we 
not diſcovered. | | 


$2 Pom SA _ 


Ant. Where lodges your Husband ? | - 5 * 
DT wo 2 inſt the Face of this 
. no: Bs 71 

2 You make f many Diftcltis, 1 fr T aw Gi 
pleaſing to you. 

A. 2 If Marayma comes, and talkes.me in the 
Arbour with her, 1 have made a fine Exchange of that: 
3 | 
| You are much fallen off let me ul you, from 
"ts Z Fury of you fr Embrace 

confeſs, I was ſomewhat: too furious at firſt, 
but you will forgive the Tranſ port of my ee: now 
bn it better; I have a Qualm of Conſcience. 
: wi Of Conſcienoe l Why, what has n do 
two young Lovers that have Opportunity 
Ant. Why truly; Conſcience is ſomething to 1 for 
tho ſing in our Matters: but how can Nandi 
have a Scruple to betray my Maſter᷑? 
© _ -Foh. There muſt be ſomething more in't; for your 
Conſcience was very quiet when you took me jor Merayma. 
Ant. I grant you, Madam, when I took yu for his 
Daughter; for "then 1 wighs have made you an hanos- 
. mble Amends by Marriage. 
Jab. You Chriſtians are fuch pecking Sinners, you, 
© tremble at a Shadow in the Moonſhine. 


Ant. And you Africans are ſuch Termagants,. you ou ſto 
at I muſt be plain with you, you-ate 
and to a holy Man, the Head uf your Religion go back 


to your Chamber, go back I ſay. and — 2 of it for- 
this Night; as T will do on my Part: I will be true to; 
you, ac invent all the Arguments I can to comply with. 
Jou; and who knows, but at our next Meeting, the 
ert Devil may have more Power over me? Jam true 
Fleſh and Blood, E can tell you that fer your Comfort. 
Fol. Fleſh without Blood I think thou art; or.if any, 
"6s as cold as that of Fiſhes. But I'll teach thee, to thy 


Coſt, what V is in tore. far refuſing a Lady, 
who has offer'd her Love — Help, help, there 3; 
will no- body come to my Aſſiſtance ? 


Au. What do you mean, Madam # for Heay'hs fake 
_Peace 3; 


* 8 F SY 


{9 © 
hm & 
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Peace; your Husband will hear yon; think of your 
own 2 if you will not think of mine. 

ob. Ingrateſul Pm thow deſery'ſt no. Pity * 
Help, help, Husband, or I ſhall be raviſh'd: the Vil- 


lain will be tag ſtrong bar: me. Help, help, for Pity of a _ 


or reature. 
2 Then I have nothing but Impudence to aſſiſt 
me ; I muſt drown her Clamour, whate'er comes ont. 
I tales out bis Flute, and plays as loud as be 
can Pofibly, and ſes continues. crying out, 
Tower the Mufti in his Night-Gezn, and two; Servants. 
Myf. O thou „What horrible Im 70 art thow 


| Tae What, mar ig the Wife o Boſom? 


Take him ata ay. ech hin, impale bm, hl e World 


of ſuch a [Serwants ſeixe oi: 

Ant, Mercy, dear Maſter, Mercy? Hear me firſt, 
after, If I Ave deſerv'd Hanging, ſpare me not: What 
have you ſeen to provoke yqu to this Cruelty ? 


Myf. 1 324 eard hy Outcries of n Wife ; the 
Bleatings of the pou innocent Lam een nothing, 
fay it ood, If I ſee; the Lamb he E Pleding, and the 


Butcher by her with his Knife drawn. and bloody, is not 
that Evidence ſufficient of the Murder? I come too late, 
and the Execution is already done. 

Ant. Pray think in — * Sir, i is'a Man to be put to 
Death for. a mil tude 7 No Violence has been commit- 


ted ; none intended: the Lamb's alive: and = [ durft. 


tell you ſg, n9. more a Lamb than I ama But 47D 
1 How's that, W dar [ang accu ST 

be pt Madam, ape but Troth, and 

ing to-ſerve 25 I ſay again, and ear it 


Il Jo an e vou. 
55% yo” keen but I fear tis now too 


ate to ſave him: — Pray n ak, Husband ; 


N ke ie lay Saen for himſelf; I know not. 


they, bas he not vidlated my Bed, and 
thy N * 


Jab. 4 forgive him freely, for he has done nothing. 
Pat he will do hereaiter,, to make HIT Satisfaction, 
kumiclt beit knows. * 


84 Don S1 510 147 , 
Ant. 888 any thing, ſweet Madam: I hal 


_ refuſe no D 
mean no Miſchief ? Was he endea- 


Myf. But 
Job. e I begin to doubt he did not. 
. Mef. po impoſſible; then nn "nes 


. T heard Muſick in the Garden, and at an un- 
r er and I ſole ſoftly out of my 
Bed, as imagining it might be he. - 
Muf. How's that, Tobayma ? Imagining it was he, 
and yet you went Z | 
Jab. Why not, my Lord, am not I the Miſtreſs of 
3 
init? t ve of 
She- Slaves to him ;. e d to prevent what 
might have been. betwixt him and them 5 when, on the 
tudden, ee eee congt 1250-2 ons. 
with ſuch a F 


_ Muff. I have away With him —— 
Jab. Miſtaking me no , for one of his Fellow- 
Slaves: With that, ted as I was, I diſcover'd my 


ſelf, and cry'd aloud : But as ſoen as ever he knew me 
the Villain me go, and I muſt needs ſay, he flarted' 
back, as if T were ſome Serpent ; and was more afraid: 
of me than F of hinr. 

Mf. O thou Corrupter of my Family, that's Cauſe- 
er once again, away 

What, for an intended Treſpaſs-? No Harm has 
been dove, where may be. He coſt you kve hundred 
Crowns, I take it. 

Muf. Thou ſay ſt true, a very conſiderable Sum: He 
fhall not die, the” he had . —.— Folly with a 
Slave 3. tis too much to loſe by him. 

Ant: e er 
the dark, and the more ſhe 2 fd: 
chat it mi he besten I intended nothing to her 

J your Kennel, Sirrah, mortify your Fleſh, | 
minke fo whole Family you are. 
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A For all her Smoot I am notqui 
cur'd of . but I have und a War Hue 


ofa Way that 
will clear my Doubts. ——— N y- = 
Ant. L ww mortify 


d ſufficiently the 
Help of his Ghottly Counke, Nee l has gone 
with me in two Minutes, than my Conſcience- 

wou'd have in two Months. I find ſelf in a 
very Condition, all over me; poor lies dor- 
mant, C iſcence is retir'd to his Winter- Quar- 
ters; and if Morayma ſhou'd now appear, I fay no more, 


but alas for her and me ! 1 60G; 0 
t 
| ot Argon ts 
| 8 And if err 
n 
Art thou there, oy Temptation !my Eyes, 
my Li, my Soul, my 
9 „ 


thou WI. to new create me 3- 
hor not the Power of thy own. Charms: 
Let me embrace ith and then. halt how quickly | 
1 N if ſo tis 

ack. | Nay, if you are „ 
beſt ata Diſtance x] . 
a frozen 8 in my Boſom ; he may chance to recover, | 
and ſting me for my Pains. 
Ant. Conſider what I have ſuffer's 3 Sake al- 


r freſh-water- 

Soldier, E Paſs before: If 'you miſs'© 
the Enemy, you may thank your own own Diilneſs. 

Ant. Nay, if you will be uſing Stratagems, you ſhall 

me Leave to make uſe of my Advantages, now T 

ve you in my Power: We are fairly met; I'll try it 

out, and give no Quarter, 


Mor, 


6 Dex S LASTIAN 


Aer, By your Fayour,, Sir, we meet upon Treaty 


W. and not Defiance 
1 ne. If tha the al all, nos lt hore Conte Wench . 


=. for I long to be ratifying 
. T Ant on't, — are already cater 
5 We wich my Enemy Fobayma : Any thing to 


„Madam; I ſhall refuſe no Drudgery: W 
Fr dog oh Gentleman ? Was that like a Cara 


* * yery 1 berdick; but Self preſervation is 2 Point 
above Honour and Religion too. Antonia was a Rogue 
I muſt confeſs z but you moſt give me leave to love him. 

Mer. Jo be your Life ly and to preſent your 

Sword to nem Oh Recreant ! - 
© Ant. If I had honourably,my Fame indeed wou'd: 
have ar loud, but I ſhou'd never have heard the 
Blaſt : Come, don't make your ſelf worſe-natur'd 
vou are ; to ſave my WS ESI GE] aon d 
a 258 rr nne 

es, Were Orm not 

485 <A ſuſ bog a I'w 41 ale you for Fohayma ? 
4 expect you wou'd have both of 
us: Ba; is e I muft have all ot you; Heart for 
E an equal Truck: In ſhort, I am l ;1 think 
| ene? and er Geeſe Kiran ou 9 F Dp 

tep· Mother e en ou Nn $ 

= Fe od bs, but tis only a bed Vizard: She: 

— an g of , Proof upon't ; an Inch thick. of 

og pus tp HAR I Face. 16 a Spe. 
ou can make no Appr it, without a Shoy 

Bar EA her 1 bs Sy ll you far your Comfort, 


ours; for when ſhe- 


worn * on, e y diſpatch you to 
r World, for bar of cling Tales; as ſhe has al- 
. oy ths Slayes, 2 4 ap ey of mar 
1 


e made my Pious 
er a "$4; Bug or d. Cuckold ta oy wg Shar: ge; and now- 


aps be robb: me of my ſingle Sheep too. 
Ant. Pr ee hes gn, nd 3t bal 5! leaſt take the 


nN me firſt. 
Aar. 


- 


Ring of dernde 7 
— 5 — No, I'Il have a, Butcher's Pen worth of you ; 
ag wo per ton then wke the Fleece into 


wy 1. Why fey you dd ot put your {elf and. 
a dry Come-off; Ft 


; aking it. 

Mor. Which yoo Gul never wach 73 vpon better 
Aſſarances than you imagine. er Hand away- 

Ast. Hl marry thee, and make a of ches, 

N thou pretty damn'd 

; e j0gan hall. but no-Earve,. til the Bar- 

; 2 Witneſs; there's. Love enough to- 
—— as much as yon can turn ou. to, never 

i | doubt, but all upon honourable Terms. | 

N Ane, e by Le lens Dag in 

5 "all Religions. 

Mor. But never to be truſted in an 
Name tos, ef a worſe Sound. 1 truſt Oath, 
When I fee your. oyr Eyes Japguiſhings our Checks Halb- 
ing, and. can hear bing E No, Te pot 
come near yon: He's a fooliffi Phyſician. Who will feel. 
the Pulſe of a Patient, that has the Plague · ſpots upon him. 
Au. Did one ever hear à little Moppet. argue io per- 

verſly againſt ＋ —— —— price le me 


Mer, pous Heeg. 

hand ; 7 You woull un be 

Conſider, ' Lonap Sher Fo rloarmny —— 
prove it: manage your Ineomes.as thiiffily as you can, 
you Gall And. hand. Taſk, end e make eren at the 
ear” ad. and yet to live decently. 

„ Mts I came with a Chriſtian Intention my 
— BY aner being CE CHER: 


Mer And lo now. (eld I offer yau: his Daughter for- 
your Second: but fince' you. are ſo prefling, meet me 
under my Window to morrow Night, Body for Body, 
about this Hour; L' ſlip down out of my Lodging, 

and bring my Father in 2 Hand. 
5 Lat: How, thy Father ! 


Mori. © 


18 Don SIA TTA. 

Mer. I mean all that's good of him ; his Pearls, and 
Jens, kiawhole Content? his Heart and Soul; as much 
as ever I can — IA ANGLE 
—— enough fei him: E of it is Gold and 
"Diamonds. He has the Turn * CONE 
—_— Cant, that are worth Millions to him. | 

you, that I will have a Slave A atthe | 

Gate with two Horſes ready fachited © No more. 
for Tar T may be mid; and think I ea'em aig 

me if you On ourage 

Art. Never doubt it: And in abundance, to 
wander with thee all the World over. 

Mor. The value of twelve hundred thouſand Crowns 
in a Caſket | — 

Hut: A heavy Burden; Heaven knows ! but we muſt 
pray for Patience to ſupport it. 
. Beſides a willing Titt that will venture her Corps 
„rn. 
ing Blow with me 3 and therefore to ſew I am in Chari- 
t a He kiffes ber. 
4 eee the Fla- 
vour upon we meet 
Mer: No 3 frequent C 2 And 
e eee never to feed up a- 
Hawk when I wou'd have him fly: "That's enough — 
Sona. OD here's a Hand A. 17 
Stomach. © 2 
Ant. T 
AT veto grve their Hands, and ion — Ayr 
Mer. Thes Chriſtians are wems by the Foes - 
You had her in your Pow't, and let her go. 
If you ' releaſe my Hand, 1 ä 
You fwd have mace Seal as well as Sign 
_ [She rams off, be r br tothe Dr 5 thin comes. 
_ back again, id gry tt the her Ps. 


4 4 „ 
G4 " 


Wh 


King of PonTUGAL; 


ACT IV. SCENE L 
Benducar's Palace in the Caſtle of Alcazar. 
Bend. M future Fate, the Colour of my Life, 
2 


My All depends on this important Hour: 

This Hour my Lot is g in the Scales, 

And Heav'h, perhaps, is. doubting what ta do. 
Almeyda and a Crown, have puſh'd me forward: 
Tis fix'd, the Tyrant muſt not raviſh her: 

He and Sebofiax ſtand'betwixt pant 

He moſt ; and therefore firſt to 'd. 

Theſe and a thouſand Things are to be done 
In the ſhort Compaſs ar ee Re 


no of my gas return'd. 


| Enter Haly——Firf Servant. 
Oh Hah, thou haft in 
What haft thou learnt of Dorax 7 is he dead? 
Hah... Two Hours I warily have watch'd his Palace 5 
All Doors are ſhut, no Servant peeps abroad ; _ 
Some Officers with ſtriding Haſte paſs'd in, a 
While others * 4 bh quick Diſatchz if 
Sometimes huſh'd Silence: ſcem'd to reign within 3 s 
Then Cries-confus'd, and a joint Clamour follow'd ; 
Then Lights wene gliding by gy oy, 17 pay | 
And ſhot like thwarting eteors croſs the Howl, . | 
Not further to enquire, I came 
With ſpeed, to bring you this imperfect News. 
Bend. Hence I conclude him either dead or dying: 


Of all the Slaves: r 


Si | 


27 


go Don SEBASTIAN, 


To Muley-Zeydan fly with ſpeed, defire him 

To. take my laſt Inſtruftions ; tell tit Importance, 
And hafte his Preſence here. [Exit Hah. 
How has this Poiſon loſt its wonted Way ? 

It ſhould have burnt its Paſſage, not have linger'd 

In the blind Labyrinths and crooked Turnings | 

Of human Compoſition ; now it moves 

Like a flow Fire that works againſt the Wind, 


As if his Kronger Stars had interpos d. 


Enter Hamet. 
Well 1 are our Friends the Rabble rais'd ? 
From Mu/taphe what Meſlage ? ae” + 
Ham. 0 it you win: 
The Streets are Wicker! in this Noon of Night, 
Than at the Mid-day Sun: A drouzy Horror 
Bits on their Eyes, hke Fear not well awake: 
All croud in heaps, as at a Night-alerm 
The Bees.drive out upon each others Backs, 
1 Hives in . z all xk News: 
heir buſy Captain runs the weary 
To whiſper Orders; and commanding Silence, 
Makes not Noiſe, ceaſe; but deafens if it to Murmurs. 


Bend. Night waſtes apate: When, when will he ap- 


Ham. He waits your Summons. r 
Bend. Hate der Cg. Coming. 8 

Let Secrecy and Silence be enjoin'd 

In their cloſe March : We Ties from the Ie 
Ham. r 

T' admit the Townfmen at their firſt Appearan 
7 Thus far tis well : ' Go haften Muſte 


Duster Orchan, . this Seroait. 
o, Orchas, did I think thy Diligence | 
Wou'd lag behind the reft ? what from the Mani: 

Orc. I ſought him round his Palace; made enquiry 


l Hamet. 


And urg'd th* Importance home; but had for anſwer, 
That fince the Shut of ES none had ſeen him. 
Bend. O the curſb Pate Confpiracies ! 


© AY move on many Pg; if one bar fall 


, : 
: , The 


— 


\ 


T 
7 
1 
V 
81 
1 


wr 


For tis ill 


Ne of Poe * 
1 — In an ill Hour he's abſent ; 
— gy ey and ſure will be the lat 

That e'er a Mi was nat in the wa r 
When Tumults and Rebellion ſhou? be branch ' d. 

Stay by me ;; thou art reſolute and faithful? 5 
J have Employment worthy af thy Am. Walt 
ne pd of my Hopes, 
ou ſee me come 

And ee eee ee 24 
Is all in readineſs 2 L. | 

Bend. All but the Mufti... 

Mul. Zeyd. Ve maſk e ion Ka, 

Bend. True we muſt; - 


Howe'er the p be dange wide. 
Orc. [ Looking cur.] 92 
— BOY — 
wa 
Band No doubt, the Emperor, . 
We muſt not be ſurpriz riz'd in Conference, ./ 8 


Tru ſt to my ebe, Lark 

And haſte your {elf to join with. Hang. | 2 

The Officer who guards the Gate is yours | 

When you have gain 2rd dat fa. I, 

Your ſelf in Perſon 4 Ga 2 — 

And march toppre6 the Faction in Conſult. 

With he Ne: You Fate has driven em all 

Into the Net 12. muſt be bold and ſudden: 

Spare none, and if ſind him yet... F br 

With Pangs of De traſt not his ro —_ AF. 

And heaving 5 

The — Ft of a friendly. Sword is ſure. 
Mal. Zeyd. Doubt not my Conduct: They 

Mercy may wait without the Gate one Night, +. 

At Morn A take her i 1136 2 196 140 
Bend. Here hes yaur Way. 

1 your r. : 

May we deter met: 


#, 37 


a -* 4 


N when i mount, 


- {#xit 1 4. 


He gallops down the Skies 


— 


N 
N G 
— „ r — XI 
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„ eee eee 


„ o 
* This 
* 


nd 


T 
Bend. He comes; Now Heart v 

3 A 

Set uices, vigorous B 2 - 

Throwgh Active Limb for my Relief: / 

'Then take | * 

For thou $1977, 3 6.4 Ht B 

Enter Emperor and Guards attending him. 0 
Emp: Q282—U2— —a—ꝛ—-¾¼¹ã 2 E 
Y 

\ 

E 8 * 

R And marſhall'd too; 

Juſt ready for the March. | 4 
Emp. — — 308; A 
Bend. The Night is pg ters 

Shines but for ' — Star of Love, 

- That ewinkles you to fur 4 das Bet. 
Oh there's a rn Embrace, 
Diſſolve in Pleaſure; — *. . 0 4 
4 I 
Dos. 1 
17 5 | 
a > 

Like 

As if ſhe w 

And not a x 

My Senſes. 2 

Their Edge ; 

And ſome kind 

To . 
B : 

You 

And 

She 

But of a Surfei ys 
Emp. dee it looks ſo like 3 1” 4 


44: ef Pon TUGAL -93 


Attendedweith 4 I fig of her Race, 
Whom in the Rage of Empire I ind med. 
But now, no longer Foes we 9 ar 

Of cry mew Conqueit, and wah ping Ha 
Heavd me into our Holy-Prophet” 


Who bore me in a e eg ö 
„ Good Omen, Sir; r 
our Dreams portends you. 


And Thou 00 wert here . 
me 

wich thy fall Force to Paradiſe. 

n Bend. Yet better. 

| Emp. Hah! what's that grizly Fellow Jn 
m_ Why aſk you, Sir? IF {ones ? 

. For he was in my Dream ; 

And Io ON es 


For I I dare fwear him honeſt. 
k Emp. That may be: 
But yet he looks 
6 Bend. — 
The Face 


— 


e dene, 


— onus bear | 4 


my People ; | 
Then think Ss D 0's. 
My make F 
Wee You debak Lud ele 72 | 


debaſe your 
Ln this 


To ek Rong Herd. 
ach perform the ork of Wan | 
— — Cw | 
has Gl the Pop pros ht! 2 N : 
in a ni ? a SY 
Headed a Rabble, and n d his Perſon, 


 Shodlder'd with Filth. in a Tide of G, 


Bead. With Prayers and Wilhes z— 


. #3 — 
0 
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And ſtifled with — "rank offenſive Sweat ? 
35 1 5 ü Þ will wy res 

bd Dignity a und en 

a King. 

Diſk y your Guards to be — cites: 

In ruder Combats: You will want ne Seconds 

In thoſe Alarms you ſeek. —- 

Emp. Go join the Croujd;ß; [Tothe Guard: 
Benducar, thou ſhalt lead em in my Place. [Ex\Guard, 
The God of Love once more has ſhot his Fires 
Into my Soul; and my whole Heart receives him. 
Almeyda now returns with all her Charmes; 

1 feet her as ſhe glides along my Veins, 
And dances in my Blood: So our Prophet 

Had lon N Nee 92 
Some dull, inſipid, tedious Paradiſe, 

| A briſk Arabian Girl came tripping by; 
ſhe caſt at him « fide-long Gee, 

And look'd behind in hopes to-be — e 
He took the Hint, embrae'd the flying Fair? 
neee he fix'd it there. 
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Bend. That Paradiſe thou never ſhalt 
His Death is caſy now, his Guant'are goes 3 - 

And I can fin but once to ſeize the Throne. 

All Aſter- acts are ſanQtify'd by Power. 

Orc. Corictind my Sword and Lito. 28% 
Bend. I thank thee Orchan, * 

And ſhall reward thy Faith: This Mager. Key 
Frees Lock, and leads us to his Perſonn 
And ſhou'd we miſs our Blow, as Heav'n forbid, 
Secures Retreat: Leave open all behind us 
And firſt ſet wide the Maſti's Garden Gate, 

Which is his ä 5 

For there our Mutineers appoint to meet, 

And thence we may have Aid. Now lep ye Stars, 

That fleatly oerl the Fate of Kings ; 1 

Be all propitious Influences barr d, 

And none but mard'rows Planets mount the Guard. | 
ä 
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A Night SCENE of the Muſti's Garten, 


Enter the Mufti alone, in 4 Slave's Habit, * u 7 
Antonio. 

Muf. This "tis to have a ſound Head- piece; by this I 
have got to be chief of my Religion; that is, 
ſpeaking, to teach others what I neither 8 
lieve my ſelf. For what's Mabomer to me, hut that I 
get by him? Now for my Policy of this Night : I tave 
mew'd up my ſuſpected Spouſe in her Chamber. Ns 
more Embaſſies to that luſty young Stallion of a Gardner. 
Next, my Habit of a Slave; I have made my ſelf as like 
him as I can, all but his Youth and Vigour ; which when 
I had, I paſs'd my Time as well as any of my Holy Pre- 
deceſſors. Now, walking under the Windows of my Se- 
raglio : If Jobayma look out, ſhe will certainly take me 
for Antonio, and call to me; and by that T know 
what Concupiſcence is working in her; ſhe cannet come 


peep, if the pr hr No | Ry wy Safety ; but if ſhe 


if ſhe — abroad, chere 8 e 
jous Will: And I'll not make the firſt Precedent 
for a Church- man to forgive Injuries. 
Enter Morayma running to him with a c "in Ber 
Hand, and embracing him. 


Mor. Nor ou wich a good Conſcienee; 


here are the Pearls and Jewels, here's my Father. 

Muf. I am indeed thy Father; but how the Devil didit 
thou know me in this Diſguiſe ? And what Pearls and 
Jewels doſt thou mean ? 

Mor. [Going back. ]— What have I done, and what 
will now become of me! © 

Mi. Art thou mad, Morayma 1 

Mor. I think you'll make me ſo. 


Muf. Why, what have I done to thee? Recalle® uy 


ſelf; and ff 0" wig ot toi 
Mor. ve me to on, are 
worlt of Parker” 7 hk 
Muf. Did 1 think I had begotten ſuch a Monſter ? 


Proceed my dutiful Child, proceed, proceed. 


Mor. 2's | 


os Don SBA IAN, 
"Mor. You have been raking a Maſs of Wealth, 

indirect and wicked Means : the Spoils of Orphans 
in theſe Jewels, and the Tears of Widows in theſe 


4K 


5 
wo val 
- - 


> 


4 
rr 


5 


Fenz 
5 

4 

1 8 

Fr | 


f 
11 
HE 
If 
4 
IÞ 


2 


known you caſually by your ſhambling Gate, 
to 


Function, here you had been expos'd to the 


POLE 

b 
| 
] 


of you thro' the whole Seraglio, peeping under 
ere 


| N —_ 
Failings; are but à little of the Pitch and Spots 


World that are fill ing on me; but I hope 
em . 


of your own Servants; who have been in 


- * 
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h, I Embrace; prichee what was the Meaning of that vio- 

ns I jent hot Hug? 

e or. L am ſure I meant nothing by it, but the Zeal 
and Affection which I bear to the Man ef the World, 
whom I may love lawfully. 

og Myf. But thou wilt not teach me at this Age the Na- 

t- W ture of a cloſe Embrace? 

d Mor. No, indeed: for my Mother-in-law complains, 
that you are paſt teaching: Butif you miſtook-my in- 

h nocent Embrace for Sin, I wiſh heartily it had been 
given where it would have been more acceptable. 

1 Maf. Why this is as it ſhould be now: Take the Trea- 

e ſure again, it can never be put into better Hands. 

Mor. Ves to my Knowledge but it might. I have 

4 


confeſs'd my Soul to you, if you can underſtand me 
rightly; I never diſobey d you till this Night; and now 
ſince through the Violence of my Paſſion, I have been 
ſo unfortunate, I humbly beg your Pardon, your Bleſ- 
s fing, and your Leave, that upon the firſt Opportunity I 
may go for ever from your Sight; for Heav'n Knows, 
; wr fda, Coy Lede 
Muf. [Wiping his Eyes. ] Thou x W 
0 \ Unkindnefs iniced, dear Daughter, A 
| Mor. Indeed, dear Daddy 
Muf. Why, if I have — a little — or ſo, I 
take it bitterly of thee to tell me of it; fince it was = - 
make thee rich; and I hope a Man may make bold witle 
he the Jewel ear ike eee Here 
e the a e 'em 
— — 13 he 
Mor. Well then, in virtue of Obedience I will cake 
„ 7 LEG IFW 


Mf. Meaning mine I know it. 
Mor. Meaning his whom [love beter than my Lib. 
That's me again. 
Mor. I would have you think ſo. 1 
»f. How th Nature works upon me; | 
n DE TIN 
N if the Rabble be order'd to riſe to Night. * 1 
n E Enter A 
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Enter Antonio in an African rich Habit. 
Ant. What do you mean, my Dear, to ſtand 
in this ſuſpicions Place, juſt cath Fohayma's Win- 
dow? Zo the Mufti.] You are well met Comrade, I 
know you are the Friend of our Flight ; are the Horſes 
ready. at the Poſtern Gate ? 
Muf. Antonio, and in diſguiſe ? now I begin to fmell 
a Rat. 
Ant. And I another, that out-ſtinks it; falſe Moray- 
uma, haſt thou thus betray'd me to thy Father! | 
Mor. Alas, I was betray'd my ſelf: He came diſguis{ 
like you, and I r Innocent ran into his Hands. 
Mf. In g s I laid a Trap for a 
Bitch Fox, and a worſe Vermine e himſelf in it: 
Vou wou d fain break looſe now, though you left a Limb 
behind you; but I am yet in my own Territories and in 
all of Company, that's my Comfort. 

Ant. ¶ Taking him by the Throat. No; I have a Trick 
left to put thee paſt thy ſqueeking : I have give thee 
the Quinzey; that ungracious Tongue ſhall preach no 

more falſe Doctrine. 
Mor. What do you mean? you will not irottle kim! 
conſider he's my Father. 

Ant. Prithee let us provide firſt for our own Safety ; if 
I do not conſider him, he will conſider us with a Ven- 
mn afterwards. 

Mor. You may threaten him for crying out, but for 
3 ſake give him back a little Cranny of his Windpipe, 

and ſome Part of Speech. 

Ant. Not ſo much as one ſingle Interjection Come a- 

way Father. in- law, this is no Place for Dialogues; when 
you are in tre Moſque you talk by Hours, and there no 
Man muſt interrupt you; this is but like for like, 
Father-in-law ; er in the Pulpit, tis your Turn 
to hold your Ton [He flruggles.] Nay if you will 
be hanging back, e ſhall hang for- 


1 Pulls him along the Stage with his 8<vord at his Reins. 
Mor. Lother way to the Arbour with him; and make 
* haſte before we are diſcover d. 2 
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Ant. If I only bind and gag him there, he may com- 
mend me hereafter for civil Uſage ; he deſerves not fo 
much favour by any Action of his Life. 

Mor. Yes, pray bate him one, for begetting your Miſ- 


Ant. I would, if he had not thought more of thy Mo- 
ther than of thee; once more come along in filence, my 
Pythagorean Father-in-Law. | bw 6, 

Job. [ At the Balcony. ] A Bird in a Cage may 

p at leaſt, tho' ſhe muſt not fly ; what Buſtle's there 
E my Window ? Antonio by all my Hopes, I 
know him by his Habit ; but what makes that Woman 
with him, and a Friend, a Sword drawn, and haſtin 
hence? this is no time for Silence : Who's within? cal 
there, where are the Servants ? why Omar, Abedin, Has 
ſan, and the reſt, make haſte and run into the Garden; 
there are Thieves and Villains ; arm all the Family, and 
ſtop em. | A 4 +”, 

4 [Turning bacł.] O that Scriech Owl at the Win- 
cr" ſhall be purſu'd immediately ; which way ſhall 
we ? 1 4 N 

Mor. ¶ Giving him the Caſtet.] Tis impoſſible to eſcape 
them: tor the way to our Horſes hes back again by the 
Houſe; and then we ſhall meet em full in the Teeth : 
here take theſe Jewels.: thou mayſt'texp the Walls and 


get away. 


- At. And what will become of thee then, - poor kind 
? 4 | 
Moy. I muſt take my Fortune ; when you are got ſafe 
into your own Country, I hope you will beſtow a Sigh 
on the M of her who lov'd you. a 
Ant. It es me mad, to think how many a good 


Night will be · loſt betwixt us! take back thy Jewels: 


tis an empty Caſket without thee ; beſides, I ſhould ne- 
ver leap well with the Weight of all thy Father's Sins a- 
bout me; thou and they had been a Bargain. 

Mor. Prithee take em, twill help me to be reveng'd 
3 No ; they'll ſerve to make thy Pcace with 


N 
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" Mor. I hear em coming: ſhift for your ſelf at leaſt; 

remember I am yours for ever. fo 

[ Servants crying, . this way, this away, behind the Scenes 

Ant. And I but the empty Shadow of my ſelf without 

thee ! Farewell Father-in-Law, that ſhou'd have been, if 

A had not been curſt in my Mother's Belly Now 
which way Fortune ? —— 

[ Runs amazedly backwards and IVY 

| [Servants within, Follow, fellow, yonder are the Villain. 

Ant. O here's a Gate open; but it leads into the 
Caſtle ; yet I muſt venture it. [ Going out, 

[4 Shaut behind the Scenes where Antonio is going out, 

Ant. There's the Rabble in a Mutiny'; ; what is the 
Devil up at Midnight! However tis good herding 
in a Croud. [ Runs out. 

[Mufti runs to Morayma, and lays hold on bers then 
fnatches away the Caſket. 

Ma. Now, to do things in order, firſt I eine upon 
the Bag. and then upon the Baggage: for thou art but 
my Fleſh and Blood, but theſe are my Life and Soul. 

e Then let me follow my Fleſh and NY and 

our ſelf your Life and Soul. 
N or none, come away to Durance. 

Me. Well if it muſt be ſo, agreed, for I have another 

Trick to play you; and thank yourſelf for what ſhall 


follow. 
Enter Servants. | 

Fob. [From above. ] One of them 4 5 through the . 
private way into the Caſtle ; follow him be ſure, for theſe 
are yours already. 

Mor. Help here quickly, Omar, Abedin; I have hold 
on the Villain that dale my Jewels; but tis a luſty Rogue i 
and he will prove too ſtrong for me; what ! help I by fy, 
do you not know ve Maiter's Daughter ? 

_ 2p Now if 1 cry -out, they will know my Voice ; 

en I am diſgrac'd for ever: O thou art a ve 
nomous Cockatrice 


Nor. Of your own Beggtting. [The Servants ſeize him. 

'1 Serv, What a . ee liverance have you had, 
Madam, from this 22 Chriſtian! 

Mer. 
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Mor. Give me back my Jewels, and carry 1 no 
torious Malefactos to be Suniſh'd by my Father. 

I'll hunt the other dry-foot 

[Takes the Fewels, and runs out after Antonio ar 
the ſame Paſſage. 

1 Serv. I long to be handſelling his Hide, before we 
bring him to my Maſter. 

2 Serv. Hang him for an old covetous Hypocrite : he 
deſerves a worſe Puniſhment himſelf for keeping us fo 
hard! 

I ' $496 Ay, wou'd he were in this Villain's place: 
thus I wou'd lay him on, and thus. [ Beats him. 

2 Serv. And thus wou'd I revenge my felt of my laſt 
Beating. = beats him ihe; and then the reſt. 

Mu ** Oh! ho, 

er u. Now res you were the Mufti, Sir. 


Beats him again. 
Muf. The Devil's in that ſuppoſi 8 Raknl 1-1 com 
bear no more and I am the Myf?: : ow ſuppoſe your- 
ſelves my Servants, and hold your Hands: an anointed 
Halter take you all. 

1 Serv. My Maſter ! you will pardon the Exceſs of 
eur Zeal for you, Sir ; indeed we all took you for a 
Villain, and ſo we us'd you. 

Mu. Ay, fo I feel you did; m = Back and Sides are a- 
bundant Teſtimonies of your 


run, I fay. 
back 


1 Serw. Sir, e Caftte is in 2 molt terrible Combuſ- 
tion; you may hear 'em hither, | 
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[They run wth Gate, and the firſt Servant runs. 


eal. Run Rogues, and 
bring me back my Jevels, and my fugitive Daughter: 


Mf. 'Tis a laudable Commotion : the Voice of the 


Mobile is the Voice of Heaven. I muſt retire a wp 
to ſtrip me of the Slave, and to aſſume the Mad: and 

then I will return : for the Piety of the People muſt be 
encouraged ; that they may y help me to recover my Je- 
wels and my Daughter. [Exit Mef and — 


* 3 n. 
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The SCENE changes to the Cle. Tard, 


And diſcovers Antonio, Muſtapha, and the Rabble out- 
i ing: They come forard. 

Aut. And ſo at length, as I inform'd you, I ſcap'd out 
of his covetous Clutches ; and now fly to your illuſtrious 
Feet for my Protection. | | 

Muſt. Thou ſhalt have it, and now defy the Muftz. "Tis 
the firſt Petition that has been made to me ſince my Ex- 
altation to Tumult; in this ſecond Night of the Month 
A ib, and in the Year of the Hegira ; the Lord knows 
what Year ; but tis no matter: for when I am ſettled, 
the Learned are bound to find it out for me: for I am 
reſolv d to date my Authority over the Rabble like o- 
ther Monarchs. * 
Ant. I have always had a Longing to be your: _ ; 
tho* I could not compals it before, and had defign'd you 
a. Caſket of my Maſter's Jewels too; for I knew the Cuf- 
tom, and wou'd not have appear'd before a Great Per- 
ſon, as you are, without a Preſent; but he has de- 

frauded my good Intentions, and baſely robb'd you of 
em: tis a Prize worthy a Million of Crowns, and you 
carry your Letters of Marque about you. | 
Muff. I ſhall make bold with his Treaſure, for the Sup- 
port of my new Government. The People gather about him. 
What do theſe vile Ra uffins ſo near our Per- 
ſon ? your Savour is offenſive to us; bear back there, 


and make room for Honeſt Men to approach us; theſe 


Fools and Knaves are always impudently crouding next 
to Princes, and keeping off the more deſerving ; bear 
back, I ſay. [They make a wider Circle. 
That's dutiſully done ! now ſhout to ſhew your Loyal - 

ty. [Agreat Shout. ] Hear'ſt thou that, Slave Antonio? 
theſe obſtreperous Villains ſhout, and know not for what 
they make a Noiſe. You ſhall ſee me manage em, that 
you may judge what ignorant Beaſts they are. For whom 
do you ſhout-now ? Who's to live and reign ? tell me that, 
the wiſeſt of you. | | 

1 Rabble. ve who you pleaſe, Captain. 


Wy. 


Mafl. La you there; I told you ſo. 
2 Rabble. We are not bound to e is to live 
nd reign ; our Buſineſs is only to riſe upon Command, 


and plunder. 
3 Rabble. Ay, the richeſt of both Parties ; for they 
Enemies. 


are our 
This laſt Fellow is a little more ſenſible than the 


reſt; he has enter d ſomewhat into the Merits of the 


Cauſe. 
1 Rabble. If a poor Man may ſpeak his Mind, I think, 


cpi that your ſelf are the fitteſt to Live and Reign, 


mean not over, but next and — — — _ 
People; and thereupon I fay, 4 Muyftapha, A 

[4 cry, A Muftapha, A e , 
: I muſt confeſs the Sound is pleaſing, and tickles 


the Ears of my Ambition; but alas, good People, it muſt 
not be! I am contented to be a poor fimple Viceroy 


but Prince Mu/ey-Zeydan is to be the Man: I ſhall take 
care to inſtruct him in the Arts of Government, and in 
his Duty to us all: and 2 mark my Cry, 4 Mu- 
1 

Al, A Nady: Z A Muley- Zeydant 

Muft Youlee,Slave Antonio, what I e have been. 

Ait. L obferve your Modeſty. 

Muft; But for a fooliſh Promiſe I made once u a 
Lord Benducar, to ſet up any one he pleagg. Cg. 
Re-enter the Mufti with his Servants. 

Ant. Here's the old Hypocrite again; now ſtand your 
ground, and-bate him not an inch. Remember the Jewels, 
the rich and glorious Jewels; they are .Giign'd to be 
yours, by virtue of Prerogative. 

mMaß. Let me alone to pick a 3 have an old 
Grudge to him upon th acco 

. Maf.” | Making up to the Mobil] Good Peopl:, her: 
you are met t 

1 Rabble. Ay, we know that without your tellirg ; but 
why are we met together, Doctor? for that's it which no 


y here can tell. 
2 Rabhle. Why to ſee one another in the dark; an 


. 
Muy: 


E 4 


King of Pom TU GALT. 703 1 


— 


104 Dow ST BASr IAN, 
Muf. You are met as becomes good Muſulmen, to 
ſettle the Nation; for I muſt tell you, that tho' your 
Tyrant is a lawful Emperor, yet your lawful Emperor 
is but a Tyrant | 

Ant. What Stuff he talks * 

Muff. Tis excellent fine Matter, indeed Slave Ante 
nie; he has'a rare Tongue; Oh, he wou'd move a Rock 
er Elephant! 

Aut. [ fide. ] What a Block have I ts work upon! 
But ſtill remember the Jewels, Sir, the Jewels. [To him. 


be mine ; but he has a pure fine way of T 3 m 
Conſcience goes along with him, parte Jew have 
NT IOC: 


e for theſe — Years, e and 
Trade always go 
ing himſelf, 


Myf. He is now upon the point of 
without your Sovereign Conſent ; and what are the Ef- 
ſects of Marriage? 

3 Rabble. ſcoldi domincering Wife, if ſhe 
prove honeſt ; and if a Whore, a fine 
robs our Counters every Night, and 
_ it upon our Cuckold-makers. 

M Ns, the natural Effects of Marriage are Chil- 
dren: Now on whom wou'd he beget theie Children ? 
Even upon a Chriſtian! O horrible; how can you be- 
lieve me, tho' I anrready to ſwear it upon the Alco- 
ran Ves, true Believers, you may believe, that he is 
going to beget a Race of Miſbelievers. | 

Mat. That's fine in earneſt ; I cannot forbear hearken- 
ing to his enchanting Tongue. | 

Ant. But yet remember: 


goes out, and 


Muft. Ay, ay, the Jewels! now again I hate him; but | 


yet my Conſcience makes me liſten to him. | 
Mi. Therefore to conclude all, Believers, pluck up 
your: * er down the Tyrant: Remember = 


y Minx, that 
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Courage of your Anceſtors ;- remember the Majeſty of 
the People, remember your ſelves, your Wiyes and Chil- 
dren ; and laſtly, above all, remember your Religion, and 
eur holy Mahomet ; all theſe require your timous Aſſiſ- 
tance ; ſhall I ſay they beg it? No, they claim it of you, 
by all the neareſt and deareſt Tyes of theſe three P's, Selt- 
Preſervation, our Preperty, and our Prophet. * Now an- 
{wer me with. an unanimous chearful Cry, and follow me, 
who am your Leader, to a glorious Deliverance. 
[Ach, A Mufti, A Mufti]! and are following bin 

off the Stage. 

Ant. Now you ſee what comes of your fooliſh Qualms 
of Conſcience: The Jewels are loit, and they are all 
leaving you; 8 
3 3 am I forſaken of my Subjects? Wou'd 

Rogue purloin my liege People from me ! I charge 
ou in my own. Crane — Deſerters, and 
ear me ſpeak. 

1. Rabble. What, will he come with his Balderdaſh, 
after the Maſtiꝰs eloquent Oration ? | 

2. Rabble. He's our Captain, lawfully pick'd up and 
elected upon a Stall.; we will hear him. 

Omnes. Speak, Captain, for we will hear on. 

Mf. Do you remember the glorious Rapines and 
Robberies you have committed ? your breaking open 
and gutting of Houſes, your rummaging of Cellars, 
your demoliſhing of Chriſtian Temples, and bearing oft 
in Triumph the ſuperſtitions Plate and Pictures, the Or- 
naments of their wicked Altars, when all rich Mova- 
bles were ſentenc'd for Idolatrous, and all that was Ido- 
latrous was ſeiz d? Anſwer firſt for your Remembrance, 
of all theſe Sweetneſſes of Mutiny ;. for upon thoſe 
Grounds I ſhall proceed. | 

Omnts. Yes, we do remember, we do remember. 

Muft. Then make much of your retentive Faculties. 
And who led you to thoſe Honey- Combs ?. Your Mufti ? 
No, Believers, he only preach'd you up to. it, but durſt 
not lead you; he was but your Counſellor, but I was yeur 
Captain; he only loo'd yoa, but *twas I. that led you. 

Qmnes. That's true, that's true. 1 

| EL & + Ant. 


- ed Inſtigation. | 
3. Rabble. Nay, when his Turn is ſerv'd, he may 
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Ant. There you were with him for his Figures. 
Mußt. I think I was, Slave Antonio. Alas I was 
ignorant of my own Talent — Say then, Believers, will 
you have a Captain for your Maſti? Or a Muft; for 
your Captain? And further to inſtruct you how to cry, 
Will you have a Mufti, or no Mufti? 

Omnes. No Mufti, no Mufti. | 

Muft. That I laid in for em, Slave Antonio. 
Do I then ſpit upon your Faces ? do I diſcourage Re- 
bellion, Mutiny, Rapine, and Plund'ring ? You may 


think I do, Believers, but 'Heav'n forbid :*No, I en- 


courage you to all theſe laudableUndertakings ; you ſhall 
plunder, you ſhall pull down the Government ; but you 
ſhall do this upon my Authority, and not by his wick- 


preach up Loyalty again, and Reſtitution; that he 
might have another Snack among us. 

1. Rabble. He may indeed; for tis but his ſaying tis 
Sin, and then we muſt reſtore; and therefore I wou'd 
have a new Religion, where half the Commandments 
ſhou'd be taken away, the reſt mollify'd, and there 
ſhould be little or no Sin remaining. 

Omnes. Another Religion, a new Religion, another 
1 $,, 


Muft. And that may eafily be done, with the help of a 


little Inſpiration : For I muſt tell you I have a Pigeon 
at home, of Mabomets own Breed; and when I have 
learnt her to pick Peaſe out of my Ear, reſt fatisfy'd till 
then, and you ſhall have another. But now I think on't, 
I am, infpir'd already, that tis no Sin to depoſe the Muti. 
Ant. And good reaſon, .for when Kings and Queens 
are to be diſcarded, what ſhou'd Knaves do any longer 
— * 0 vs : : : 
Omnes. He is depos'd, he is depos'd, he is depos'd. 
M. Nay, if he and his Clergy will needs be bh reach- 
ing up Rebellion, and giving us their Bleſſing, tis but 
Juſtice they ſhou'd have the Firſt-Fruits of it — Slave An- 


tonio, take him into Cuſtody and doſt thou hear Boy, be 
Jure to ſecure the little tranſitory Box of Jewels; ia 


*. 


* 
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Ant. [ Seizing the' Mufti: e 
you and I muſt e Qualities 

. Muf. I hope — he ee to torture 
me; we = promivs Suffering to others, but alas, holy 
. not forgeting my Gd 

* Mu ow, late Muft:, not gar- 
rel nc rb we will enter ourſelves — 6h the — of 
your Palace: tis good to Ln Work, and begin a 
God's Name. 

1 Rabble. Our Propher le the Devil alone with the 
laſt Mob. ' | 

- Mob. But he — care of this himſelf 
P? they are going out, enter Benducar leading Almeyda : 

He with a Sword in one hand; Benducar's Slave fol- 

loæbs, with Muley-Moluch's Head upon a Spear. 

Mat. Not ſo much Haſte, Maſters ; come back again; 
you are ſo bent upon Miſchief, that you take a Man 
upon the firſt Word of Plunder. Here s a Sight for 
you; the Emperor is come upon his Head to viſit you. 
[ Bowing. ] Moſt Noble Emperor, Now I hope you will 


not hit us in the Teeth, that we have pull'd you down, 


for we can tell you to Tus Face, that we have exalted: 
you [They all foout.. 

Bend. Ct Alus aps. Think what L am, and: 

what your ſelf may be, 1 

In being mine: refuſe not proffer d Love, 
That brings a Crown. 

- Alm. ¶ ta him.] I bave reſolvd, 
And theſe ſhall know my Thoughts. | 

Bend: [to her.] On that I build 

He comes u to the Rabbi 

Jay to the People for the Tyrant's Death 
Oppreſſion, Rapine, Baniſhment, and Blood 
Are now no more; but ſpeechleſs as that Ton- 
That lies for ever ſtill. 
How is my Grief divided with my Joy, 
When I muſt own I Kkilfd him.! "Bid me freaks, 
For not to bid me, is to difallow. 
What for your ſakes is done. 


Muſe. 
® 
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Maß. In the Name of the People we command you 
ſpeak: But that pretty Lad ſpeak firſt ;/ for we 
have taken ſomewhat of a liking to her Perſon. Be not 
afraid, Lady, to ſpeak to theſe rude uffins: 
There's nothing ſhall offend you, unleſs it be their Stink, 

n. Why ſhou'd I fear to:ſpeak;.who am your Queen? 


My peaceful Father ſway'd the Scepter long; 
And you enjoy d the Bleflings of his Rana, | 
While you A the Name of Africans. 
Then, not commanded, but com ing you; 
Fearleſs I ſpeak. :* know me for what I am. | 
Bend. How ſhe aſſumes! I like not this 3 | 
| 1 (fee. 
Alm. I was not born ſo baſe to flatter Crouds, 
And move your Pity by a whining Tale: | 
Your Tyrant wou'd have fore'd me to his Bed? 
Bat in th* Attempt of that foul Brutal Act, | 
Theſe loyal Slaves fecur'd me by his Death. ' 
| «< | Pointing to Bend. 
Bend. Makes ſhe no more of me than of. a 23 
| * E xi Ad. 
Madam, I thought I had inſtructed you [Jo Almeyda. 
To frame a Speech more ſuiting to the Times: 
The Circum => == of that 25 1 
Four on ir, my un id; 
My Life , by his bold Defence, | 
And after all, dus Death, and your Deliverance;. 
Were Themes that ought not to be {lighted o'er. 
Muff. She might have paſs'd. l your. petty. Bu- 
fineſſes, and no great matter: But the raiſing of my 
Rabble is an Exploit of Conſequence ;: and not to be 
mumbled up in Silence, for all her Pertneſs. 
Alm. When Force invades the Gift of Nature, Life, 
The eldeſt Law of Nature, bids defend: si- 
And if in that Defence a. Tyrant fall, 
His Deatlh's his Crime, not ours. 6-1 4 
Svffice it that he's dead: all Wrongs die with him: 
When he can wrong no more, T pardon him: 
Thus I abſolve my ſelf; and him excuſe, 
Who fav'd my Life and Honour, but praiſe neither. 
| | | Bend. 
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_ Bend." Tis cheap to pardou, whom you would not pay: 
But ious L of Payment and Reward! _ _ 
Ungrateful Woman, you are yet no Queen, | 
Nor more than a proud haughty Chriſtian Slave : 
As ſuch I ſeize my Right. {Going to lay hold of her; 
Alm. [drawing a Dagger. ] Dare not to app me 
Now Africans, | 
He ſhows himſelf to you ; to me he ſtood 
2 ap pg 400 a aus 
I' eſpouſe my Perſon, ume the Crown, 
Claim'd in my Right: for this he flew your Tyrant 3 
Oh no, 7 A 
Embas'd your Slavery by his own. Vileneſs, 
And loaded you with more ignoble Bonds : 
Then 5 2 to ſnare, 
Th' imperial Crown with a preſuming Traitor. 
He ſays I am a Chriſtian; true I am, 
thougt 


R 


But yet no. Slave :. If Chriſtians can be 
Unfit to govern. thoſe-of other Faith, 
Tis left for you to judge. | | 
Bend. I have not Patience; ſhe conſumes the Time 
In idle Talk, and owns her falſe Belief: | 
Seize her by Force, and bear her hence unheard. 

Alm. [to the People. ] No, let me rather die your Sa- 
Than live his Triumph ; _ (crifice,, 
T throw my. ſelf into my Peoples Arms; + © 
As you are Men, compaſſionate. my Wrongs, 

as Men protect me. : 9 72 
Ant. Something muſt be done to fave her 
[afide to Muſt. ] This is all addreſs'd to you, Sir: She 
ngled you out with her Eye, as Commander in chief. 
of the Mobility. 1 

Muft. Think'f thou. ſo, Slave Antonio d Lis 

Ant. Moſt certainly, Sir, and you cannot in Honour: 
- now look to your hits, and make your 

ortune.. 8 * 

Mu. Methought indeed ſhe caſt a kind Leer towards 
me: Our Prophet was but. juſt ſuch another Scoundrel 
as I am, till he rais'd himſelf to Power, and conſequent- 
ly to Holineſs, by marrying his, Maſter's Widow: I am 
reſoly'd. I'll put. forward for my ſelf: for why ſhou'd N 
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be my y Lord Benducar's Fool and Slave, when I may 
2 own Fool and his Maſter? 


Bend. Take her into Poſſeſſion, Mufapha. = 
Muft. That's better Counſel than you meant it: Ves, 


I do take her into Poſſeſſion, and into Protection too : 


What fay yon, Maſters, will you ſtand by me ? 
Omnes. One and all; one and all. 
Bend. Haſt thou betray'd me, Traitor? Muti, Speak, 


and mind em of Religion. [Mufti Ster his Head. 


Muft. Alas, the poor Gentleman has gotten a Cold 
with 4 Sermon of two Hours long, and a Prayer of four; 
and beſides, if he durſt fpeak, Mankind is grown wiſer 
at this time of Day than to cut one another's Throats 
about Religion. Our Muft7s is a green Coat, and the 


Chriſtian's is a black Coat ; and we muſt wiſely go to-. 


her by the Ears, whether or black ſhall iw 
: 5 Spoils. 22 æoithin, and Shouts, 
Bend. Now we ſhall ſee who Numbers will prevail : 
The conquering Troops of Muley-Zeydan come, 
To cruſh Rebellion, and eſpouſe my Cauſe. oy 
Muft. We will have a fair Trial of Skill for't, Jean 
tell him that. When we have diſpateh'd with Muley- 
Zeydan, your Lordſhip ſhall march in equal Proporti- 
ons of your Body, to the four Gates of the City, and 
Tower ſhall have a Quarter of you. 


Antonio draws them up, and takes Alm. 2 the | 


Hand. Shouts again, and Drums. © 
Enter Dorax and Sebaſtian attended by African Soldiers 
.and Portugueſes. Almeyda and Sebaſtian run vans each 
other's Arms, and both ſpeak together. | 
Seb. and Alm. My S:baflian! My Almejda 7 
Alm. Do you then live ? 
Seb. And live to love thee ever. © 
Bend. How ! Dorax and Sehafliant ſtill ale ! 
The Moors and Chriſtans join'd! I thank thee, Proplier. 
Dor. The Citadel is Lag and Muley-Zeydan 
Safe under Guard, but as becomes a Prinſſee. 
Lay down your Arms: Such baſe Plebeian Blood 
Wou'd only ſtain the Brightneſs of my Sword, 
And blunt it for ſome n nobler Work behind. 


Wuft. 
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Muft. I ſuppoſe you may put it up without offence to 
any 'Man here preſent. For my Part, I have been | 
to my Sovereign Lady: tho? that Villain Benducar, and 
that Hypocrite the Mufti, would have corrupted me; 
but if thoſe two ſcape pubic uſtice, then I and all 
my late honeſt Subjects e Hanging. | 
Bend. [Ts Der] Fin fare T did my Part to poiſon thee, 
What Saint ſoe' er has ſodder d thee again: 
A Doſe leſs hot had burſt thro' Ribs of Iron. 
Muff. Not knowing that, I poiſon'd him once more, 
And drench'd him with a Draught ſo deadly cold, 
That,, hadſt not thou prevented, had congeal'd 
The Channel of his Blood, and froze him dry. 
Bend. Thou interpoſing Fool, to mangle Miſchief, 
And think to mend the perfect Work of Hell. | 
Dor. Thus when Heaven pleaſes, double Poiſons cure. 
I will not tax thee of Ingratitude 
To me thy Friend, who haſt betray'd thy Prince: 
Death he deſerv'd indeed; but not from thee. 
But Fate, it ſeems, reſerv's the worſt of Men 
To end the worſt of Tyrants. 
Go bear him to his Fate, 
And ſend him to attend his Maſter's Ghoſt, 
Let ſome ſecure my on poiſoning Friend, 
Whoſe double Dili 'd my Life. 3 
Ant. Vou are len into good Hands, Father - in- 
Law ; your — Jewels, and 1 Eyes 
may prove a better Bail than you deſerve. — 
2 The beſt that can come of me, in this Con- 
dition, is to have my Life d firſt, and then to 
de begg' d for a Fool 
[Exit Antonio with the Mufti, aid at the ſame 
time Benducar is carry d off. 
Dor. [to Mat.] You and your hungry Herd depart un- 
= > ans cannot ſo low, to reach [touct'd 
groveling Sin of Crouds ; but curſt be they ©; 
ws Su — Dt ſuch mad Inftruments, © 
Whole blindfold Buſineſs 3 is but to deftroy : 
And like the Fire commiſſion'd by the Winds, 
Bzgins on Sheds, but rowling in a Round, 


* 
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Till Time diſcover what I have deſery'd. 


112 Don SEIAST TAN. 


On Palaces returns. Away ye Skum, 


That ftill riſe upmoſt when the Nation boils: 
Ye Mongrel Work of Heay'n, with humane Sha 
Not to be damn'd or ſav'd, but breathe and 


That have but juſt enough of Senſe, to know 


The Maſter's Voice when rated, to de 


[Ex. Muſta 
| Alm. With Gratitode as low, as nees can pa 
[ Kneeling to lim. 
To thoſe bleſt holy Fires, our Guardian Angels, 
Receive theſe Thanks : till Altars can be rais'd. 
Dor. Ariſe fair Excellence, and pay no Thanks, 
[Rajfng ber up. 


and Rabble. 


Seb. More than Reward can. anſwer. 
If Portugal and Spain were join'd to Africa, 
And the main Ocean cruſted into Land, 
If Univerſal. Monarchy were mine, 
Here  ſhew'd. the Gift be plac'd. 
Dor. And from ſome Hands I ſhou'd refuſe that Gift: 


| Be not too prodigal of Promiſes ; 


But ftint our Bounty to one onl Grant,. 
Which I ym aſk with Honour. « 
Seb. What I am | 
Is but th . 
Secure of no Repulſe. | 
Dor. [to Seb.] Diſmiſs your Train. 
[To m.] You, Ramen, of aſe one Moment to retire. 


' Sebaſtian n to the Portu off; Almeyda bow- 


ing to bim, goes off alle. The A ricans follow her. 
Dor. ¶ To the Captain # the Guard.] With you one: 
ord in private. ¶ Goes out with the Captain. 
Seb. [./olas.] Reſerv'd Behaviour, open Nobleneſs, 
A long myſterious Track of ſtern Bounty. 
But now. the Hand' of Fate is on. the Curtain, 
And draws the Scene to. fight. . | 
Ee. enter Dorax, having taken off his Turbant, and put 
on a Peruke, Hat, and Cravwat. | 
fr. Now. do you know me 2. 


* 


* 
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Seb. Thou ſhou'dſt be Alonzo. * 
Dor. So you ſhou'd be Sebaffian : | 
But when Sebaflian ceas'd to himſelf, 
I ceas'd to be Alonzo. 
Seb. As ina Dream 
I ſee thee here, and fcarce believe mine Eyes 
Dor. Is it ſo ſtrange to find me where my Wrongs, 
And your inhuman Tyranny have ſent me? 
Think not you dream: or, if you did, my Injuries 
Shall call ſo loud, that Lethargy ſhou'd wake 3 120 
And Death ſhou'd give you back to anſwer me. 
A thouſand Nights have brufh'd their balm "7 
Over theſe Eyes, but ever when they clos' 'd, * 
Your Tyrant Image forc'd em ope again, 
And dry'd the Dews they brought. 
BY long expected Hour is come at length, 
manly. Vengeance to redeem my Fame: 
Ad that once clear'd, eternal Sleep is welcome. 
Seb. I have not yet forgot Tam a ing 
Whoſe Royal Ofc i is Redreſs of Wrongs : 
If I have d thee, charge me Face to Face; 
I have not yet I am a Soldier. 
Dor. Tis the Juſtice thou haſt ever done me 3. 
Then tho? I loath this Woman's War of Tongues, 
Yet ſhall my Cauſe of Vengeance firſt be dlear z 
And — be thou Judge. | 
Seb. Honour befriend us both. | 
Beware, I warn thee yet, to tell thy Griefs 
In Terms becoming Majeſty to hear : ah 
I warn thee thus, becauſe I know thy Temper 
Is inſolent and haughty to Superiors: -— | 
How often haſt thou bray'd my peaceful Court, 
Fill'd it with noiſy Brawls, and windy Boaſts ; ' 
And, with paſt Service, nauſeouſly repeated, | 
R roach'd ev'n me thy Prince ? N g 
or. And well I might, when ou Reward, 
The Part of Heav'n in Puniſhment 
Is H 's Work, and RIOTS. » 
I muſt, and will reproach thee with*my Service, 
Tyrant (it irks me — my Prince) 


— 


Where, like a Statue, thou haſt ſtood 
| By Syog 
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But juſt Reſentment and hard Uſage coin'd 
Th' ing Word; and grating as it is, | 
Take it, for tis thy Due. 
Seb. How, Tyrant! | 
Dor. Tyrant. 
Seb. Traitor; that Name thou cant not echo back: 
That Robe of Infamy, that Circumciſion ' 


Ill hid beneath that Robe, proclaim the Traitor : 
And, if a Name 


More foul than Traitor be, tis R. 
Dor. If I'm a Traitor, think, and b aſh thou Tyrant, 
Whoſe Injuries betray'd me into Treaſon, 
Effac d my Loyalty, unhing d my Faith, 
And hurry'd me from Hopes of Heaven to Hell. 
All theſe, and all my yet unfiniſh'd Crimes, 
When I ſhall riſe to plead before the Saints,” 
I charge on thee, to make thy Damning ſure. 


Seb. 'Thy old preſumptuous Arrogance 7 
＋ 4 


T phat bred my firſt Diflike, and then my 


Once more be warn d, and know me for thy King. 
Dar. Too well I know thee, but for no more: 
This is not Lisbon, nor 'the--Cirele this, 5 _ 


td Eyes, in all the gaudy Roan, 

, es, in e 

. —.— but a Lye in every Face; 

And — Flattery uf a gaping Croud, 

Envious who firſt ſnou'd catch, and: firſt — 

The Stuff or Royal Nonſenſe: when I ſpoke, 

My honeſt homely Words were carp'd, and cenſur'd, 

For want of Coney Style: related 1 f 

Tho' modeſtly reported, paſs d for Boaſts: 

Secure of Merit if I ask*d Reward, 

Thy hungry Minions thought their Rights . 

And the Bread ſnatch'd from in 04,4 and Paraſites. 

anſwer' d, with a ready L ye, 

To fave his King's, the Boon was d before: 
Seb. What ſay ſt thou of Henriquez Now by Heav' n, 

Thou mov'ſt me more by barely naming him, - 

ts eas eee 75 
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Dor. And therefore twas to thee, that I nam'd him. 
That Thing, that Nothi a Cringe and Smile ; 
That Woman, but more ub'd ; or if a Man, 
Corrupted to a Woman : thy Man Miſtreſs. ry 
Seb. All falſe as Hell or thou. | 
Dor. Yes ; full as falſe 
As that I ſerv'd thee fifteen hard Campaighs, 
And pitch'd thy Standard in theſe foreign F ields: : 
By me thy Greatneſs grew, thy Years grew with it, 
But thy Ingatitude outgrew em both. 4 
Seb. I ſee to what thou tend ft but tell me firſt, 
If thoſe great Acts were done alone for me * | 
| * I. ov ove produc not ſome, and Pride the reſt? 
hy, Love does all that's noble here below: 7 


1 Burl th" T e of tans Love earn Ines; 


For, coming fraughted back, in either Hand 

With Palm and Olive, Victory and Peace, 

I was indeed prepar'd to ask my own, - 

(For Vio lante s AL jou were mine before: 

Thy Malice had Prevention, ere I ſpoke ; 

And ask*d me Vialante for Henri 
Seb. I meant thee a Reward greater Worth. f 
7 Where Juſtice wanted, could — * hop'd Þ 

Could the robb'd Paſſenger expect a 

From thoſe rapacious Hands who firipp'd him firſt ? 
Seb. He had my Promiſe, ere I knew thy Love. 
Dor. My Services deſery*d thou ſhouldſt revoke it. 
Seb. Thy Infolence had cancell'd all thy enn 

To violate my Laws, even in my Court, . 

Sacred to Peace, and ſafe from all Affronts 

Ev'n to my Fze2, and done in my Deſpite, 

Under the Wing of awful Majeſty | 

To ftrike the Man I Iod | 
Dor. Ev'n in the Face of Heav'n, ted | 

Would I have ttruck the Man, who, prompt by Power, 

Would ſeize my Right, and rob me of my Love : 

But, for a Blow provok'd by thy Injuſtice, 

The haſty Product of a juſt Deſpair, -  - 

When he refus'd to meet me in the Field, 

That thou ſhould" makea Conard's Caufe thy own 2 


Seb. 


ö = 
a 2 
rein * 
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Seb. He durſt: nay more, defir'd and 'd with 
To meet thy Challenge fairly: *twas thy Fault Tears, 
To make it publick ; but my Duty, then 
To inteypoſe, on pain of my Diſpleaſure, 

Betwixt your Swords. | 
Dior. On pain of Infamy 

He ſhould have diſobey d. 

Seb. TY Indignity thou didſt was meant to me: 
Thy 22 Eyes were caſt on me with Scorn, 

As who ſhould fay, the Blow was there intended; 
But that thou didit not dare to lift thy Hands 
Againſt anointed Power: — ſo was I forc'd 

To do a Sovereign Juftice to my felf, 

And fpurr thee from my Preſence. 

Dor. Thou haſt dar'd 

To tell me, what I durſt not tell my ſelf: 

I durſt not think that I was ſpurn'd, and live: 

And live to hear it boaſted to my Face. 

All my long Avarice of Honour loft, 

Heap'd up in Youth, and hoarded up for APs 7 
13 Fountain then 44 —_—— 

e has ; hooting Boys ma - , 

And gather Pebbles from the naked Ford. x0 000 
Give me my Love, my Honour; give em back —— 
Give me Revenge, while I have Breath to ask it —— 
Seb. Now by this henour'd Order which I wear, 
More gladly would I give, than thou dar'ſt ask it 
Nor ſhall the ſacred of King 
Be urg'd to ſhield me from thy bold Appeal. 
If I have injur'd thee, that makes us equal: 
'The Wrong, if done, debas'd me down to thee. 
But thou haſt charg'd me with Ingratitude ; . 
Haſt thou not charg'd me? ſpeak. | 
Dor. Thou know'ft I have: 5 
. ion, draw, 
8 prove my Charge a Lye. ; | 
- Seb. No; to diſprove that Lye I muſt not draw: 
Be conſcious to thy Worth, and tell thy Soul 
What thou haſt done this day in my Defence : 
To fight thee, after-this, what were it elſe 


| _ 
: *” 
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Than owning that Ingratitude thou urgeſt ? 
That Inbmus ſtands between two ruſhing Seas; 
Which mounting, view each other from afar ; 
And ſtrive in vain to meet. 
Dor. I'll cut that {fb mus. 
Thou know'ft.I meant not to . Like 
But to reprieve it, for my own Revenge. 
I fav'd thee out of honourable Malice : 
Now draw; I ſhould be loth to think thou dar'ſt not: 
Beware of ſuch another vile Excuſ. | 

Seb. O Patience, Heav'n? 

Dor. Beware of Patience too; | 
That's a ſuſpicious Word: It had been proper, 
Before thy Foot had ſpuri d me; now tis baſe : 

Yet, to larm thee of thy laſt Defence, 
1 have thy Oath for my Security : 
The only Boon I begg d was this fair Combat: 
Fight or be perjurd now ; that's all thy Choice. 
. &eb. Now can I thank thee as thou would be thank'd: 


Drawing. 
Never was Vow of Honour better l 
If my true Sword but hold, than this bal be. 
The ſprightly Bridegroom, on his Wedding- Night, 
More gladly enters not the Liſts of Love. 
Why *'tis Enjoyment to be ſummon'd thus. » 
Go: Bear my Meſſage to Henriquez' Gholt ; 
And fay his Maſter and his Friend reveng'd him. 
— His Ghoft ! than i 2 hated Rival dead? 
Seb. The Queſtion is our preſent Purpoſe ; 
Thou ſeeſt me ready; we delay too long. 
Dor. A Minute is not much in either's Life, 
paige there's but one betwixt us; throw it in. 
ive it him of us who is to fall. 
854. lies dead: Make haſte, and thou mayſt * 
_ o'ertake him. 
Dor. When I was haſty, thou delay'dft me longer. 
J pry*thee let me hedge one Moment more 
Into thy Promiſe: For thy Life preſerv'd, 
Be kind ; and tell me how that Rival dy'd, 
Whoſe Death next thine I wiſh'd. 


Seb. 


Ws 
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Seb. If it would pleaſe thee, thou ſhou'dſt never know: 


But thou, like Jealonfy, enquir'ſt a Truth, 
Which fonnd will torture thee: He dy'd in Fight: 


- Fought next my Perſon ; as in e 


Kept Pace for Pace, and Blow for Blow ; 
Save when he heav'd his Shield in my ce 3 
And on his naked Side receiv'd my Wound. 
Then when he could no more, he fell at once: 


But rowl'd his fallin croſs their Way ; 
And made a Bul of it for his Prince. 
Dor. I never can f him ſuch a Death! 


Seb. I propheſy'd th Soul could not bear it. 
Now judge thy ſelf, o beſt deſerv d my Love. 
I knew you both ; and (durff I fay) as Heav'n 
Foreknew among the ſhining Angel Hoſt 

Who would ftand firm, who fall. 

Dor. Had he been tempted ſo, fo had he fall'n ; | 


| And ſo, had I been favour'd, had Iftood. 


Seb. What had been, is unknown ; what is; appears 3 


 Confeſs he juſtly was preferr'd to thee. 


Der. Had I been born with his indulgent Stars, 
My Fortune had been his, -and his been mine. 
O worſe than Hell! what Glory have I loft, | 
And what has he acquir'd by ſuch a Death ! 


1 ſhould have fallen by Sebaſtian's fide, 


My Corps had been the Bulwark of my King. 

His glorious End was a patch'd Work of Fate, 

Ill ſorted with a ſoft inate Life ; 

It ſuited better with my Life than his 

So to have dy'd": Mine had been of a Piece, 

Spent in your Service, dying at your Feet. Pr 
Seb. The more efteminate and ſoft his Life, 

The more his Fame, to ſtruggle to the Field, 


. And meet his glorious Fate: Confefs, 5 Spirit, 


(For I will have it from thy very Mouth 

That better he deferv'd my Love than thou. 
Dor. O, whither would you drive me! I muſt grar t, 

Yes I muſt grant, but with a ſwelling Soul, 

Henrigquez had your Love with more Deſert: . 


For you he fought, and dy'd; I fought againft ycu ; 


Tbro 
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Thro' all the Mazes of the bloody Field, | 
Hunted your facred Life ; 3 

Was the propitious Error of my Fate, 

Not of my Soul; my Soul's a 
Sab. Thou might f have given it a more 50 Nome: : 

Thou mean'ſt to kill a Tyrant, not a King. prong. | 

Speak, didſt thou not, Lanzo? 

Dor. Can I ſpeak! | 
Alas, I cannot anſwer to Alonzo : „( 41 
No, Doraæ cannot anſwer to Alonzo; 
Alonzo was too kind a Name for me. 

Then, when I fought and conquer'd with your Arms; 

In that bleſt A 1 was the Man you nam'd : | 

Till Rage and Pride debas'd me into Dorax ; 

And loſt like Lucifer my Name above. [ 
Seb. Yet twice this Day I ow'd my Life to Dora: 
Dor. I ſav'd you but to kill you; there's my Grief. / 
Seb. Nay, ;F chou cank be-griev'd, thou — 

Thou couldſt not be a Villaig, tho' thou would : 

'Thou.own'ft too much in owning- thou haſt err di 0 

And J too little, who provok'd thy Crime. 

Dor. O ſtop chis headlong Torrent of your Goodneſs : 
It comes too fait upon a feeble Soul, 

Half drown'd in Tears before; ſpare my Confuſion: 

For Pity ſpare, and ſay not, firſt you err'd. 

For yet I have not dar'd, thro' Guilt and Shame, 

To: my ſelf beneath your Royal Feet. 


1 a at bis Feet 
Now ſpurn this Rebel, this 

"Tis juſt you ſhould, nor wi wes 9 [cf 

Seb. Indeed thou ſhouldſt ons aſk Forgiveneſs firſt, 
But thou prevent'ſt me ſlill, in all that's noble. 

[Taking N up. 

Yes I will raiſe thee up with better News : 3 
Thy Violante's Heart was ever thine: 1 
Compell'd to wed, becau-e ſhe was my Ward, 
Her Soul was abſent Re — 
Nor could my Threats, or his purſuing Courtſhip, 
Effect the — of his Love: 
So, ſtill indulging Tears, ſhe. pines for thee, 


Be kind, 


\ 
\ 
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A Widow and à Maid. A. ; [me! 
Dor. Have I been curſing Heav'n, while Heavy n bleſt 


I ſhall run mad with Extaſy of Joy : 


What, in one Moment, to be reconcil'd 


To Heav'n, and to my King, and to my Love! 
But Pity is my Friend, and ſtops me ſhort, 

For my unhappy Rival: Poor Henriquez 7? 
Seb. Art thou fo too, to pity him ? 


55 Nay, then I was unjuſt to love him better. 
Here let me ever hold thee in my Arms: | Embracing him. 


And all our be but ſuch as theſe, 
Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embrace: 
Be what Henriquez was: Be my Alonzo. | 
Dor. What, my Alonzo, ſaid you? my Alonzo! 
Let my Tears thank you; for I cannot ſpeak : 
And if I could, 
Words were not made to vent ſuch Thoughts as mine. 
Seb. Some ſtrange” Reverſe of Fate _ {ure attend 
This vaſt Profaſion, this Extrava 
Of Heav'n, to bleſs me thus. Tis Gold ſo pure, 
It cannot bear the Stamp, without Allay. _ 
ye Powers, an take but half away : 
With eaſe the Gifts of Fortune I reſign ; 
But, let my 7 and Friend, be ever mine. CF; 
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rr 
The SCENE #5 @ Room of State: 


Enter Dorax and Antonio. 
Der. OY is on every Face, without a Cloud: 
As, in the Scene of opening Paradiſe, 
The whole Creation danc'd at their new Being; 
Pleas'd to be what they were; 
Such Joy have I, both in my ſelf, and Friends : 
And double Joy that I have made 'em happy. 


SSF 


d with each other. 
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Ant. Pleaſure has been the Bus neſs of my Life ; 


Change 1 
e of 2 


to m 
i nin yu PO NE 
Yet, if I found her, I might love too much, 
And that's uneaſy Pleaſure. 

Dor. If ſhe be fated 
To be your Wife, your Fate will BUT II 
Predeſtinated Ills are never loſt. . 

Ant, I had forgot 
T enquite before, but long to be inform'd ; | 
How, poiſon'd and. dera and round beſet, 
You could unwind your 
And move & edi to our Relief! 

Dor. The double Poiſons, after a ſhort . 
Expell'd each other in their Civil Wen, 
By Nature's Benefit ; and rous'd m 
To guard that Life which now i und ack 
T ſummon'd all my Officers in 
On who experienc's Paith T: ** ry 
All came reſoly'd to die in my Defence, 
Save that one Villain who betray'd the Gate, 
Our Diligence _ PI 5 
We juſtly fear d: So Mul- Zeydan found us 
Drawn up in Battle, to receive the C 

Ant. But how the Moors and Chriſtian Slaves pete 
You have not yet unfolded. _ (join'd, 

Dor. That remains. 

We knew their Intereſt was the pads 
And tho' I hated more than Death, Sebaftian-; 
r OS. tie by rods has: 
Tot pov I, or by his, © 

all le 8 oe” plac'd him next my ſel, 
Becauſe I would not have his Perſon known. . 
I need not tell the reſt, th Event declares it. 
Ant. Zou Om came of courſe ; their Men 


And your were 3 iplin d: One Doubt 7 

Why you induſtri 5 conceaPd the King, 

Who, known, had added Co to his Men ? 
© ; lk Vi. F 


from all theſe Dangers 4+ 
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Dor. I would not hazard civil Broils betwixt - 
His Friends und mine: Which mit pro 


Yet, had he falPn, I had diſmiſs'd roops: 
Or if victorious, order d his Eſcape. 


But I t a new Increaſe of Joy 
1 alga aa he” * 


Expect m % Ren it Dorax. 
6 Eater. a Servant 1 Aird 
| Ser. Here's a Lady at the Door, that bids me tel 
| D ſhe is come tu make an end of the Game, that was 
broken off betwixt you. 
Ant. What, manner of Woman is the Does ſhe not 
want two of the four Elements? has ſhe any thing about 
ber but Air and Fire? 
Ws e Los Ter- Wer mu Jad 
e ſhe's into 
a Bud: A e And fo hafty to | , 
fly to you, that rather than fail of Entrance, ſhe would 
come tumbling down the Chimney, like a Swallow, | 
unning yo N Look 
Ant. R to and em if 
e e Pen Spe 
ſerve your turn? why, thou little Dun, is thy Debt ſe | 


Ve Little Devil if you pleaſe : Your Leaſe is out, 
good Mr. Conjurer ; and I am come to fetch your Soul 
and Body; not an Hour ef Leydneſs longer in this 
| World for you. 0 
Ant. Where the Devil haſt thou been? and how the | 
Devil didſt thou find me here? 
Mor. I follow'd you into the Caſtle- yard: Bat there 
_——_— Os; And I was bo- 
dily afraid of bein by ſome of the Rabble : 


. Confdering I had Eble le Charge about me — 47 


Jewels, my Maiden-head. 
Ant. Both of em intended for my Workkip's ſole 


Uſe and As wtf 

Mor. And what was little I among em all? 
Am. Not a 72 Twas too much 
in Conſcience. 1 
. Mor. 


King of Pox rue At. 123 
Mer. So ſeeking for ſhelter, I naturally ran to the 
old Place ef Aſſignation, the Garden-Houſe: Where for 
want of Inſtinct, you did not follow me. 
5 8 Well, for th Comfort, Thave ſecur'd thy Fathers 
and I thou haft ſecur'd his Effects for us. 
Mor. Yes, truly, I had the prudent Foreſight to con · 
| dae that when we row old, and weary of ſolacing one 
another. we might have, at leaſt, wherewithal to make 
merry with the World; and take up with a worſe Plea- 
{ure of Eating and Drinking, when we were diſabled for 
-a better. 


Ant. Thy Fortune will be &en too good for thee: 
For thou art going into the Country of Serenades and 
Gallantries; where thy Street will be haunted every 
Night with thy fooliſh Lovers, and my Rivals; whe 

be ſighing, and ſinging under thy inexorable Win- 
dows, lamentable Ditties, and call thee cruel, and God- 
deſs, and Moon, and Stars, and all the poetical Names 
of wicked Rhyme. While thou and I are minding our 


Bus'neſs, and jogging on, and laughing at em, at lei- 


ſure Minutes ; which will be W take that by 
way of threatning. 

Mor. I am afraid you are valiant, that you 
huff ſo much beforehand. But, tt toy y, your Churches 
are-fine Places for Love-Devetion : Many a ſhe Saint is 


there worſhipped. 

Ant. T are there as they are in all other Coun- 
tries, good  Conveniencies for dumb Interviews: I hear 
the Proteſtants are not much reform'd in that Point nei- 
ther; for their Sectaries call their Churches by the natu- 
ral Name of Meeting-houſes. "Therefore I warn thee in 
time, not more of Devotion than needs muſt, good 
ture Spouſe ; and always in a Veil: for thoſe E. yes of 
thine are damn'd Enemies to Mortification. 

Mor. The beſt thing I have heard of Chriſtendom, - 
is, that we Women are allow'd the Privil e of having 
41 and I aſſure you, I ſhall make bold to beſtow 
mine upon ſome Lover, when eyer you to g9 
aftray ; and if I find no Convenience in a 
private Chamber will ſerve the Turn. 


F 2 Art. 
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Ant. When that Day cemes, I muſt take my: Re- 
venge, and turn Gardener again: For I find I am much 
given to mg | | io 
Mor. But take heed in the mean time, that Tome 
young Antonio does not ſpring up in your own Family ; 
as falſe as his Father, tho' of another Man's Planting. 
. Re-enter Dorax with Sebaſtian and Almeyda. 
enters ſpeaking to Dorax, while in the mean time An- 
tonio preſents Moray ma o Almeyda. . : 
Seb. How. fares.our. Royal Pris*ner, Muly-Zeydan ? 
Dor. e to grant whatever I defire,  _ 
To gain a Crown, and Freedom : Well I know him, 
Of eaſy Temper; naturally good, 7 2.44 
Aud faithful to his Word. 
Seb. Vet one thing wants .) 
To fill the Meaſure of my Happineſs; 
I'm ſtill in _ for poor Alvarez” Life. 

Dor. Releaſe that Fear, the good old Man is ſaſe: 
],paid his Ranſom ; 
And have already order'd his Attendance. | 
Sieb. O bid him enter, for I long to ſee him. 

Enter Alvarez with-a Servant, who departs ⁊uben 
| ö Alvarez 7s enter d. 
Alu. Now by my Soul, and by theſe hoary Hairs, 
Falling down, and embracing the King's Knees. 
Pm fo o'er-whelm'd with Pleaſure, that I feel 
A latter Spring within my with'ring Limbs, 
That ſhoots me out again. | 1 

Seb. Thou good old Man! [ Raifing him. 
Thou haſt deceiv'd me into more, more Joys ; 

Who ſtood brim full before. x 
Alu. O my dear Child! 
I love thee ſo, I cannot call thee King, 
Whom I ſo oft have dandled in theſe Arms 
What, when I gave thee loſt, to find thee living! 
'Tis like a Father who himſelf had *ſcap'd 
A falling Houſe, and after anxious Search, 
_ Hears from afar, his only Son within: 
And digs thro' Rubbiſh, till he drags him out 
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To ſee the friendly Light: 4g 
Such is my Haſte, ſo. trembling is my Joy, 
To draw thee forth from underneath thy Fate. 
Seb. The 'Tempeft is o'er-blown ;- the Skies are clear, 
And the Sea charm'd into a Calm fo ſtill, 
That not a Wrinkle ruffles her ſmooth Faca. 
Av. Juſt ſuch ſhe ſhows before a riſing Storm: 
And therefore am I come with timely Speed, 
To warn you into Port. 

Alm. My Soul fore-bodes LA Ade. 
Some dire Event involv'd in thoſe dark Words; 
And juſt diſcloſing in a Birth of Fate. | 

Alu. Is there not yet an Heir of this vaſt Empire, 
Who til ſurvives of Muley-Moluch's Branch? 

Dor. Yes, ſuch a one is a Captive here, 

And Brother to the Dead. 

1 Hoviy FRYER TY 
Be prais' that: My Prayers M 
I *. e — 

Seb. Thou haſt a Right in Heav'n. 

But why theſe Prayers for me ? | 

Alu. A Door is open yet for your Deliverance. 
Now you my Country-men, and you Almeyda, 
Now all of us, and you (my All in one) 
May yet be happy in that Captive's Life. 

Seb. We have him here an honourable Hoſtage _ 
For Terms of Peace: What more he can contribute 
To make me bleſt, I know not. | 
Av. Vaſtly more: 

Almeyda may be ſettled in the Throne; 

nd you review your native Clime with Fame: 
A firm Alliance, and eternal Peace, 
(The glorious Crown of honourable War) oh 
Are all included in that Prince's Life: 2 
Let this fair Queen be given to Mulry-Zeydan : 
And make. her Love the Sanction of your League. 

Seb. No more of that: His Life's in my diſpoſe ; 
And Pris'ners are not to inſiſt on Terms, | 
Or if they were, yet he demands not theſe. 


— F 3 Alu. 
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A. You ſhould exact em. 
Alm. Better may be made; 

Theſe cannot; I abhor the Tyrant's Race; 

My Parents Murderers, my Throne's Uſurpers. 

But, at one Blow, to cut off all Diſpute, 

Know this, thou buſy, old, officious Man, 

I am a Chriſtian ; now be wiſe no more z 

= if m Mg anc be {till thought wiſe, be filent. 
rceive you think your Int'reſt touch'd ; 

"Tis ek re the Battel I obſery'd: 

But I muſt . and will. 

Seb. I pr'ythee Peace: 

Perhaps ſhe thinks they are too near of Blood. 
Alu. I wiſh ſhe may not wed to Blood mare near. 
Seb. What if I make her mine ? 
Av. Now Heay'n forbid |: 
Seb. Wiſh rather Heav'n may grant. 
For, if I cou'd deſerve, I have deſery'd her: 
My Toils, my Hazards, and 2 hag Lives,. 
(Provided ſhe conſent) ma Love ; 
And, that once granted, I appeal to e 
If better I could chuſe a beauteous Bride. 

Ant. The faireſt of her Sex. 

Mor. The Pride of Nature. 

Dor. He only merits her; ſhe only him, 
So pair'd, ſo ſuited in their Minds and Perſons, 
That they were fram'd the Tallies for cach others 
If any Alien Love had interpos'd, 
It muſt have been an Eye-ſore to n 
And to themſelves a Curſe. 

Alv. And to themſelves 

1 Curſe that can be, were to join. 
| Did not I love thee, paſt a Change to hate, 
That Word had been thy Ruin ; but no more, 

I charge thee on thy Life, e old Man. 

Alv. Knew, Sir, I would be filent if I durſt: 
But, if on Shipboard, I ſhould ſee my Friend 
Grown Frantick in a raging Calenture, | 
And he, imagining vain flowry Fields, 

Would headlong p ge himſelf into the Deep; 

Should 
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Should I not hold him from that mad Attempt, | 
Till his fick Fanc ages 17 Reaſon N NN 

Seb. I pardon Effects of dotin 
Vain Doubts, and idle Cares, and Over: „ 7. 
The ſecond Non- age of 2 Soul, more wiſe „ e 
But now decay d, and.ſunk into the 4 
Peeping by Fits, and giving feeble Lig. * 

Alu. Have you forgot ? as ON 

Seb. Thou —＋ my Father's win, 

In bar of Marriage to Aimegds's Bed: 

Thou ſeeſt my Faculties are ſtill entire, 

Tho! thine are much.impair'd. I weigh'd that wil. 
And found twas grounded en our diff rent Faiths ;- 
But, had he liv'd to ſee her happy Change, | 
He would have cancell'd that harſh Ir | 

And join'd our Hands himſelf. 

bo. Still had he liv'd and ſeen this uae * 
He ſtill had been the ſame. 

Seb. I have a dark Remembrance of. my Father ;- 
His Reas'nings and his Actions both were juſt ; , 
And, grantin 2 he muſt have chang d his Meaſures” 

Alu. Yes, he was juſt, and therefore could not 

Seb. Tis a baſe Gram thou offer'ſt to the vet. 
en OS og vid 5 abou 

t 15 0 
No, I am tender of his "holy Fame: 
For dying he bequeath'd it to my Charge, 
Believe, I am; and ſeek to know no more, 
But pay a blind Obedience to his Will. | 
For to preſerve his Fame I would be filent. 

Seb. Craz 1 * pot mg One, 
Come down off the Tri ſpeak 
My Father ſhall be juſtify d, 4, he thall | 

"Tis 2 Son's Part to rife in his Defence 3 | | 
And to confound thy Malice, or thy Dotage. 

Alu. It does not grieve me that you hold me craz'd: 
But, to be clear d at my dead M . 
O there's the Wound ! ee 5 
r if 
„* with Ag N 
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Seb. Not Heav'n and Earth combin'd can hinder it. 
Atv. Then witneſs Heav'n and Earth, how loth I am 
To fa you muſt not, hay you cannot wed. by 
And fc not only a dead Father's Fame, 1 
Bar more, a Lady's Honour muſt be touch'd, 
Which nice as Ermines will not bear a Soil; 

Let all retire: That you alone may hear 8 
e ei, | 
41 N of I 8://4 are going out . 
=. Not one you depart ; Blow, x you | 
And were my Voice a Trumpet ame, 6 
To teach the Round of Hearn, — Earth, e 
All Nations ſhould be ſummon' d to this Place. | 
So little do I fear that Fellow's Charge: 

So ſhould my Honour like a rifing Swan, 
Braſh with her Wings the falling Drops away, 
And proudly plough the Waves. 

Seb. This noble Pride becomes thy e 
And I dare truſt my Father's Memory, 

To ſtand the Char 8 Tongue. 

Atv. It will be ſoon diſcover'd if 
Have you not heard your Father in his Yar © 04 
When newly marry'd, travell'd into Spain, 

And made a long Abode in Philip's Court? 
Seb. Why fo remote a Queſtion ? wich thy af 
Can anſwer to thy ſelf, for thou wert with him, 

His Fav'rite, as I oft have heard thee boaſt, | 
And neareſt to his 5 * He 

Alu. Too near i ive me gracious * 
That vet 1 e e 5 * 
The Confident of all ! his young Amours. EA 
And have not you, unhappy Beauty, heard, . Alm, 
Have you not often your exil'd d Parents 9 ty 
Were refug'd in that Court, and at that Time? 

Alm. Tis true: And often fince, my Mother end . 
How kind that Prince was, to ef her Cauſe; + 
She counſell'd, nay, enjoin'd me on her Bleſſing, 

To ſeek the Sanctuary of your Court: | | 
Which gave me firſt Encouragement to E ys 
E beg e, Aid he. OY 3 

1 8 
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Seb. Thou help'ſt me well, to juſtify my War: 
[7 Alm.] My dy ing Father ſwore me, x ta a Boy, 

And made me kiſs the Croſs upon his Sword, 
Never to ſheath it, till that exil'd Queen 
Were:by my Arms reſtor'd. | 
Alu. And can you find | | 

No Myſt'ry couch'd in this _—_— of Kindneſs ? 

Were Kings &'er known, in this degenerate Age, 

So paſſionately: fond of noble Acts, 1 

Where Intereſt ſhar'd not more than half with Honour? 

K Seb. _ groveling Soul, who knowꝰ ſt N 
ut weigh' ſt it out in mercenary Scales; W ; 

The 7 Pleaſure of a Act, b 

Is the great Mind's great Bribe. - | 527.847 

Av. Show me that King, and I'll believe the Phœnix. 
But knock 1 66s Breaſt, and ask your Soul [ 
If thoſe fair fatal Eyes edg'd not your Sword, 4 
More than your Father's Charge, and all your vw? 
If. ſo, and ſo your Silence grants it is, b RED 
Know, King, your Father had, like you, a Soul; 

And Love is your Inheritance from him. | 
Almeyda's Mother too had Eyes, like her, 
And not leſs charming; and were charm'd no leſs. 
Than yours are now with her, and hers with you. 

Alm. Thou ly'ſt, Impoſtor ; perjur'd Fiend,thou ly ſt. 
Seb. Was't not enough to brand my Father's Fame, 
But thou muſt load a Lady's Memory ? © 
O infamous, O baſe, beyond Repair? 

And to what End: this ill-concerted Lye, 
Which palpable and groſs, yet granted true, 

It bars not my inviolable Vows? .. — 
Alu. Take heed, and double not your Father's Crimes; 
To his: Adultry do not add your Inceſt. 147 
Know, ſhe's the Product of unlawful Love, ; 
And *tis your carnal Siſter you wou'd wet. 

Seb. Thou ſhalt not ſay thou wertcondemn'd'unheard; : 
Elſe, by my Soul, this Moment were thy laſt. 

Vn. But think not Oaths ſhall juſtify thy Charge: 
Nor Imprecations on thy curſed Head... | 18 
For who dares lye to Heaven, thinks. Heaven a Jeſt. ._ : 


9 a 5 by 
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Thou haſt conſeſe d thy ſelf the conſcious Pandar 


Of that pretended Paſſion ; 
A ſingle Witneſs infamouſly 2 
Againſt two Perſons of — on'd Fame. 


Abo. What Intereſt can I have, or what Delight 
To blaze their Shame, or to divalge my own ? 
If prov'd, you hate me; if unprov'd, condemn. 
Not Racks or Tortures cou'd have forc'd this Secret, 
But too much Care to ſave you from a Crime, 
Which would have funk you both. For let me ay. 
Beauty well deſerves your Love. 
3 Out bac Im ſtor, I abhor A... Praiſe. 
It looks not 2 


Seb. Did I expect from Derax thi Return * 
Is this the Love renew'd ? 

Dor. Sir, I am ſilent: 

Pray Heav'n my Fears prove falſe. 
Seb. Away; you all combine to make me che 
Alu. But hear the Story of that fatal Love; 
Where every Circumſtance ſhall prove another; 
And Truth ſo ſhine by her own native Light, 
That if a Lye were mixt, it muſt be ſeen. 

Seb. No; all may till be forg d, and of a piece." 
No; I can credit nothing thou canſt fay. 

u. One Proof remains: and * s your Fathers 
Firm'd N eee both ſo . known, [Hand: 
That plainer E | 
Unleſt his Soul wou'd want her — tha n awhile, 
And come on Earth to ſwear. 

Seb. Produce that Writing. 

Alu. [to Dorax. ] Alonzo has it in his 7 aver; ji 
The ſame, which when his Nobleneſs redeem' 
And in a friend] 4 1 own'd himfelf © 
For what he is, depoſited : 

And had his <P — ive —＋ to the King. 
Dor. Untouch d, ſeal'd, as when ede wich ws: 
iving a ſcal a4 P to the 
Such I reſtore it with . noe King: 
Leſt ought within diſturb your Peace 2 Soul. 


. 


na - 
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Seb. Draw near, Almeyds : thou art moſt concern 2 
1 ee 


Pg 


For Tam molt in this. | 

Alnzo, mark the Characters 

Thou know ' ſt m Na l qr toll FR 

And if th' Im — 's Pen have made one flip, 8 
oun 


That ſhews it terfeit, mark that and fave mo. 
Dor. ſt looks ils oy ORB SARI SHO 

So does the Signet : . A 

But wiſh "twere not ſo like. N 
Seb. Methinks it owns AY 

The black Adult'ry, and Ad- Birth 3. Sek 


' But ſuch a Miſt of Grief comes oer my Es. 
I cannot, or I wou'd not read it plain. 
Alm. Heaven cannot be more true, than this is Galle; 
Seb. My: men, oj ove it with the ſame Aſſurance t © 
Speak, haſt thou ever y Father's Hand ? If 
Alm, No; but my Mother's Hines hookers and" 
By me, and by the World, Fr N bon 
In Charafters e pn uf 1 3 s | 
Than this dumb Evidence, this * 0 
r . I 
ve thee Traitor, and Aſſaſſinate 
Fame: thus mov'd I'd tear thee, 8 


Tearing Oy" : 
And ſeatter o'er the Field thy Coma Links, 


Like this foul Off- of thy ing 12 a 
Þring Seri 


Aly. Juſt ſo ſhalt thou be torn from all 
For know, proud Woman, know in thy. 
The moſt authentick Proof is ſtill beh. 
Thou wear ee Ion ch 'tis that Ring, 3 
Which match'd to that on ſhall clear the © Doubt. 
"Tis no dumb Foryery : for that ſhall ſpeak ; 

And ſound a rattling Peal ä — | 

Seb. This Ring indeed, my Father, with-a old » 

And ſhakin n 
Put on my Finger ; 8 . 

And wood have ſpoke ; but falter'd in his Speech 
— Sound. * 


% 
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3 r 
was preſent: now 4a, 
And tral e. * 
1 Alm. My Mother, =——t, from her ab. 
0 to Portugal, ueath'd it to me, | 
Prebogin e e wee: 
She pul'a 3t from her Finger, ſhed ſome Tears, 
Kiſs'd it, and told me *twas a Pledge of Lore, 
And hd a Myſtery of great Importance 
Relating to my Fortunes. 

Alv. Mark me now, | 
While I diſcloſe that fatal Myf 4 
Thoſe Rings, when yeu were born and | chought another's, 
Your Parent's glowing yet in finful Love, 
Bid me beſpeake- a curious Artiſt wrought em, 
With- Joints ſo cloſe, as not to be'perceiy'd ; 
Yet are they both-each other's Gounterpart, 
Her Part had Fuar inſcrib'd, and his had Zajde, . | 
| (You. know thoſe Names are theirs N and in the mid 

A Heart divided in two halves was plac'd. 

Now if the Nvets of thoſe Rings inclos'd, 

Fit not each other, J have this Lye: - - 

Bot if they join, you muſt for ever 2 
fSebaſtian pulli off bis Ring, Almeyda does tbe ſamey, 
"end gives it to Alv. who unſcrues both the Rings, and 
hate 3 "thi other. | 


"Ma And Alder — 1 
Im loſt. for ever. — bee 
25 gow Women and Morayma take bl 1p, and carry ber | 


aftian here flands anax'd without - Motion, his _ 
5 es fixt upward.” 
Seb. "Look to the Queen my Wife; for I am paſt 
All pow'r of Aid to her or to my ſelf. 
Abo. His Wife, ſaid he, his Wife! O fatal Sound! 4 
For, had I known it, this unwelcome News 


Had never zeach'd their **. 


1 


e 


— 
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Þ they had fill been bleſt in Tynorance, 

221 I alone —_— 

Dor. I knew it ot too late, and durſt eder 
Seb. [ Starting out N his — 14 wt; 
no not a Moment more; 

1 will not add ons" Moment more to Insel: 

T'll cut it off, and end 'a_. wretched Being. 

For, ſhou'd I liye, my Soul's ſo little 

And ſo much hers, that I ſhoald RL enjoy. . 

Ye cruel Powers, ** 

Fake me as you have bd me, miſerable : 

You cannot make me guilty; twas my N v5 1 

And you made that, not-I. [Draws his Steins. 

Ant. and Alv. lay hold on him, and Dorax wriſts 
© the Sword out of his Hand. 

Ant. For Heav'n's ſake hold, and recollect your Mind. 
Ako. Confider- whom you- puniſh, and for what: 
Your ſelf unjuſtly : You have charg d Nn 4 
On Heav'n, that beſt may bear it. bs 
Tho' Inceſt is ng a 2 n 

You are not unknown tuns done, | 

And known, i/ os. Foie | e 
Seb. By Heav'n you're Fraitors all char hold my Hands, 

Tf Death be but Ceſſation of our Thought, | 

Then let me die, for I would think no more. 

II boaſt my Innocence above; 

And let em ſee a Soul they 'cou'd not fully 

J ſhall be there before my Father's Ghoſt: + $95 

That yet-muſt languiſh long in Froſts and Fires, 

For making me unhappy by his Crime: [ Struggling Se. 

Stand off, and let me take my fill of Death : -- 

For I can hold my Breath in your Deſpite, 

And ſwell my heaving Soul out, when I pleaſe, 
Av. Heay'n comfort you |! 2A 
Seb. What, art thou giving Comfort l. ; 

Wouldſt thou give Comfort, who haſt giv'n Deſpair ) 

Thou — filent 3 he's a Man. 

He knows, Out Men OR 
Shou'd aſk no Leave, nor ſtay for ſuei 


— CEN TEOrE 


— 


« ** 


Rat the malicious World will judgs 


194 Dor Sun4asrian; 
But themſelyes, as timely r 5 
2 che Fates their Duty. 5 

Dor. [to Alv. and hp] Jer him wy. „ 
He js our Zing and he ſhall be AWE 
Al. What in ene date 

Dor. Be not injuri ous in your Fal, 
But leave him free; or by m 1 
To hew that Arm- away, that Gops the Paſſage 
To his eternal Reſt. 

Ant. (Letting go his Held.] Let him be 
on Dove Ha Es '*. he Ko 
 Uly Au. [ts Dor.) Infernal Fiend, 

Is this a Subjects Part 

Der. Tis a Friend's Office. 


of his 
of ming, 
5 Ig FAIY 


He has convinc'd me, that he ought to die, 


3 not, here's my Sword 


him om his Journey. 
N e how kind art thou, 


At ow MR 


Dor. To make the Triſe Death 
Seb. And not to weigh th'i 
To rid my ſelf of Liſe | 
Dor. True; for a Crime 
N dec in th Pace of Mew and Angel, 
As wilful Inceſt is! ds 
Seb. Not wilful neither. | 
Dor. Yes, if you liv'd, and with repeated Acts 
Refreſh'd your Sin, and loaded PRE en, 
To ſwell your, Scares, of Gul, 
4 Trae: if I liv'd. 
Dor. I faid ſe, if you liv'd. 
Seb. een, Egnatance, 


a agr. ] 


, And no intended Crime. 


Dor. That you beſt know : 


e 


Av. O what a . has I 
To argue for Damnation !* 


Mankind e , of Kings wick Mali, Wil 


F Pox ro oat 


this Inceft, and purſu d it. 


you; | | 
As frighten d Nature, made the Saints above "BY 
NEA e 
To view that Act, wou d you but barely die 
. ons ON 

To lengthen out a black--vol Slumber, 34/7 
And dream you had your Si in your Arms? 

Seb. Lon ror ean 1 do more than fie 
Dor. O yes: y. 5 
You muſt be 
And ſure Self-Murder is the readielt Way. | 
Seb. How, .damn'd ?* 

Dor. 2 is that News? 
Alu. O Jorror ! Horror! 
Dor. What, thou a Stateſman, 
And make a Bys'neſs of Damnation W 
D AA N 'ts a Trade MA 
Scrivener, Uſurer, er, eeper, 
And Soldier, cannot live but ran any —— — Damnation. 
The Politician does it by Advance, 
— 


And gives all 

Seb. O, thou me on Gy of Hell; 
So puſh'd me d, even to the Brink 
Of that irremeable burning G | 
That looking in th' Abyſs, I dare not } 
And now I ſee what good thou mean'ſt my Soul, 


aaa thou haſt indeed - 


Ay 


1 


1 


| | Dox:-SrBpruasT 14AN; 
Appear'd a Devil, but didſt an Angel's Work | 
Dor. "Twas the laſt Re Te jr vow Letlens* 
For, if you cou'd but think, knew you fafe. 
4. 1 thank thee, my Alonzo : I will Ive : 
. al return : 
For, to go back and reign, that were to thew | 
Triumphant Inceſt, and pollute' the Te 


Alv. Since I 
Seb. O, . | 
When you 5 d all you can, dis Inceſt”: | 
No, "ts reſoly'd, I charge you plead no more ; 
I cannot live without Almeyda's Sight, 
Nor can I ſee Almeyda, but I fin. 
Heav'n has inſpir*d-me with a fcred-Thought, 
To live alone to Heay'n, and die to her. 
Don. Mean you to tun an Anchoret ? 
Seb. What eſe ? 
The World was once too narrow for my. Mind, 
But one poor little Nook will ſerve me now, 
To hide me from the reſt of human Kind. 7 
Africk has Deſarts wide enough to hold | 
Millions of Monſters, and I am, ſure, the 
Av. Yo y repent, and wiſh your — >] 
Seb. O never. ever ; 1 am paſt a Bey, $ | 
A 's bat a Play-thing, and a Globe. 
A bigger bounding Stone. He who can leave 
 Almeyaa, may renounce the reſt with Eaſe. 
Dor. O truly | 
A Soul fix'd bi „ and ca 5 of „ 
Old as he is, your Uncle 
Is not ſo far enamgur'd of a Cloyſter, 
But he will thank you for the Crown ou leave him. 
_ Seb To pleaſe im more, let him believe me dead: 
That he may never dream I may return. | 
Auge, I am now no more. thy King, 
But ftill thy Friend, and by that holy Name 
Adjure thee, to perform my laſt Requeſt ; 
Make our Conditions with yon” Captive. King. 


'Tis all I aſk him for a Crown reſtor'd. _ 
<A Dar. 
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Dor. I will do more: ? 
But fear not Muley-Zeydan ; his foft Metal - 
Melts down with exfy Warmth ; runs in the Mould, 


And needs no further F DLExit. Dor. 
Re-enter Almeyda 44 kd E and ä | 


Seb. See where E 

By Heaw' * £2 _— thoſe beendbem Eyes, 
Repentance lags, in comes hurry! on. 

2 This i too cruel bs ; 
Seb. Speak' ſt thou of Love, of Pernes or of Death,” 

Or d Death? for we muſt part, Almqda. | 
Alm. I ſpeak of all. | 

For all things that belong to us are cruel. 

But what's moſt cruel, we muſt love no more- 

O 'tis too much that I maſt woo r ſee yo 

But not to love you is im | 

No, I muſt love you: — ma lakes thads* 

And charge that Ginful Sympathy of Souls 

Upon our Parents, when they lov'd too well. Gs, 

Seb. Good Heav'n, thou ſpealt'ft my Thoughts, and I 

Nay, then there's Inceſt in our yay Souls'; YL mare] 

For © we were form'd we Ble. a 
Alm. Too like indeed; ee 28:13 uf 

And yet not for each other: | 

Sure when we part (ſor I elo ie woz 

Tho ropos'd it firſt) however diſtant, 

Wie that ever thinking of each other; 

And, the ſame Moment, for each other pray. | 
 SGeb; But if a Wiſh hog come athrart our Pres 
Alm. It wou'd do wel! to curb it, if we cou'd. 
Seb. We cannot look upon each other's' Face, 

But, when we read our Love, we read our Guilt: | 

Ani yet, methinks, I cannot chuſe but love. 

2 I. wou'd have aſk'd you, if I durſt for Shame, 

If ſtill you lov'd ? you gave it Air before m. 

Ah, why were we not born both of a Sex? © © 

Fer then we might have lov'd without a Crime. ; 

Why was not I your Brother ? tho' that Wiſh 5 


Largh' our-Parents Guilt, we had not parted ;- — * 


ts. 
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We had been Friends, and Friendſhip is no Inceſt. T 
Seb. Alas, I know not by what Name to call hes $ 
Sifter and Wiſe are the two deareſt Names ;- J G 
And I wou'd call thee both? and both are Sin. 5 7 
Unhappy we! that ſtill we muſt confound B 
Y 
E 
1 
/ 
1 
| 


> i 


'The Names into a in Curſe. 
Alm. To love, and be below d, and yet be wretched! 
Seb. To have but one poor Night of all our Lives 
It was indeed à glorious, guilty Night: | 
So happy, that, forgive me Heaven, I wiſh- 
With. Ul itz Guilt, it were to come again. 
Why did we know fo ſoon, or why at all, 
Tn =O be conceal'd in 8 5 * 
Alm ve a larger Privilege of Wo 
Elſe I ſhould {| : but we mult part, Seba in 
'That's all the ame that I have left to call 
I muſt not call thee by the Name I wou'd;- 
| But when I ſay Sebaftian,- dear Sebaſtian, | 
* I kiſs the Name I ſpeak. 
Seb. We muſt make haſte; or we ſhall never part. 
I woul hp noting th ja cer 8 DUE 
ay, wou more one Mo 4 
And I ſhou'd break thre Laws 1 
And think em Cobwebs, ſpread for lie Man, © 
| „ 
rous young World was ignorant 
thels Reſtritions, * "tis decrepit new; 
Not more devout, but more decay'd, and cold. 
All this is impious —— 2 8 
For gazing thus, I kindle at thy — 
And once burnt down to Tinder, 
. Much ſooner than before. 
| ; Re-enter Dorax. ; 
| Alm. Here comes the — Bun. 
| 
| 


To toll the mournful Knell of Separation: 
While I, as on (okay mapa hear the Spand,... 


That warns me 


; 
* 
4 
— * 
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Dor. You Fe Ks gray you all he can; 8 
Gives eaſy Miſery, and makes Exile pleaſing- 


But ſwore him firſt to Secrecy : he 

Your Fortune, and with Tears, not deer d by Art; 
But ſhed from Nature, like a kindly Shower: p 
In ſhort, he . 


A ſaſe N tle Solitude, 
Unvex'd with Noiſe, and undiſturb'd with Fears; 


I choſe you bs 7", -- 

Alm. O do not tell me where: 
For af 1 00m the Fas gf is Apts, -: 
I ſhou' tem to ue S , 

And then we — 5 N 
Seb. Ev'n paſt Redemption. „, 
For, if I knew thou wert on that Deſign, | 
(As I muſt know, becauſe our Souls are one): 
I ſhou'd net wander, but by ſure Inſtinct, | 

Shou'd meet thee juſt: "a4 Jai in Pilgrimage, 


And cloſe for ever: for I know my Love 


More ſtrong than thine, and- I more frail than thou: 
Alm. Tell me not chat: for I muſt. boaſt my Crimes, 
And cannot bear that thou ſhould'f better love. 
Dor. I may inform you both: for you mult go, 
Where Seas, and Winds, and Deſarts will divide YOu, 
Under the Ledge of Atlas lies a Cave, 
Cut in the living Rock, by Nature's Hands; 
The venerable Seat of holy Hermit: 2 
Who there, ſecure in ſeparated Cells, 180 
Sacred ev'n to the Moors, enjoy Devotion : | 
And from the purling Streams, and ſavage Fruits, 
Have wholeſome Bev'rage, and unbloody Feaſts., 
Seb. Tis Penance too yoluptuous for my Crime. 
Dor. Vour Subjects, conſcious of your Lie SE 
But all deſirous to partake your'Exile, ' 
And to do Office t your facred Perſon, | 
The reſt, who think you dead, ſhall be diſmiſed, 
Under ſafe Convoy, till they reach ord? a 
Alm. But how am wretched I to 


D Do SEwFASTIAN; 
A vain Enquiry, fince I leave my Lord: 
For all the World befide is Baniſhment! 


Der. L.have a Siſter; Abbeſs in Tercera, | 
Who loit her Lover on her Bridal Da 

Alm. There Fate provided me a F ellow-Turtle ; 
To mingle Sighs with Sighs, and Tears with Tears.. 

Dor. Laſt, for my ſelf, if I have well fulfill'd 
My fad Commiſion, let me beg the Boon, 

To ſhare the Sorrows of your laſt Receſs ; 
And mourn the common Loſſes of our Loves. 

Alv. And what becomes of me? muſt T be left, 
(As Age and Time had worn me out of Uſe?) 
Theſe Sinews are not yet ſo much unſtrung, 

To fail me when my Maſter ſhou'd be ſerv'd: 
And when they are, then will I ſteal to Death, 
Silent and unobſery'd, to fave his Tears. 

Seb. I've heard you both ; Alvarez, have thy Wilt: 

But thine, Alonzo, thine is 400 unjuſt. 

1 boat + thee with my laft Commands, return, 

| Violante with thy Vows. | 
183 be y: happy too in thine. 

Laſt, i die fear you: all to Secrecy : 

And to conceal my Shame conecal my Life. 

Der. Ant. Mor. We inear to keep it" fouree. 7 : 

Alm. Now wou'd ſpeak the laſt Farewel, I cannot. 
It wou' d be ſtill farewel, a thouſand times: 

And, multiply'd in Echos 8, ſtill farewel. 

I will not . k ; but think a thouſand thouſand; 

And be thon f filent too, my laſt Sebaſtian; 

So let us part in the dumb Pomp of Grief. 

My Heart's too great; or I wou'd die this Moment: 
But Death, I thank him, in an Hour, has made 
A mighty Journey, and I haſte to meet him. 


- — 


5 lis of and her Women hold her up. | 
Seb. Help this feeble drooping Flower, 
This om, ' ty, ſhaken by the Storm. 


For theſe fond Arms muſt thus be ftretch'd in vain, | 
And never, never muſt embrace her more. 

Lis paſt; W 
ry ” g 1 ( * * . 
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[Alv. goes with Seb. to one End of the 
1 tage ; eee = ase the other. 
r. comi to Ant. and Mor. aubo fand on the 
"8 97 Biddle of the Stage, 
Dor. Haſte to attend ings orb Lake 
«Your Father is forgiven: but to Antonio ũ¶ Ʒ + 
He ſorfeits half his Wealth: be happy both: | 
And let Sebaſtian and Almeyda's Fate 
This dreadful Sentence to the World relate. 7 
That ted Crimes of Parents dead. 
Are juſtly puniſh'd on their Children's Head. 


E PI LO Gu E. 


Spoken betwixt Amtonio and Maraymd. 


Mor. 1 Qual d at Heart, for fear the Royal Faſhion 
Shou? d haue ſeduc'd us tavo to Separation: 

To be drawn in, againf} our own Defire, 

Poor I to be a Nun, poor you a Fryar. 

Ant. 7 trembled when the Old Man's Hand wa: in, 
He auen have prov d awe were too near of Kin : 

Diſcevering old Intrigues,of Leue, like f other, 

Betwixt y Father and thy finful Mother ; c 
To make us Sifler Turk and Chriflian Brother. 

Mor. Excuſe me. there ; that League fbou'd have been 
Betwixt.your Mother and my Mufti Father ; [rather 
"Tis for my own and my Relations Credit, 

Your Friends gu d bear the Baſtard,” mine ſbuu d get it. 

Ant. Suppoſe us two Almeyda and Sebaſtian, 5 


VMNiib Inceſ prov'd upon us 


Mor. Without Pueftion 
Weir Conſcience was too queazy of Dig 

Ant. Thou awouldft have kept the Conn 2 = thy Brother, 
Hnd fenn'd till aue repented of each other. 

Mor. Beaſt as you are, on Nature's Laws to trample ; 
 *Tevere fitter that we follow'd their Example. 
Aud fonce all Marriage in Repentance ends, 
it good for us to part awhile wwe are Friends. 
To ſave a Maid's Remorſes and Confufions, 
Den leave me new before ave try Conclufions. 


ne 


EPILOGUE. 

Ant. To copy their Example, firſt make curtain 
Of one good Hour, like theirs, before our Parting; 
Make a Debauch & er Night of Lows and Madneſs ; 
And marry when wwe wake in ſober Sadneſs. 

Mor. Til follow no new Sets of your inventing. 
One Night might cot me nine long Months repenting : 
Firft wed, and if you find that Lift a Fetter, 

Die awhen you pleaſe, the ſooner, Sir, the better: 

My Wealth wou'd get me Love ere I cou d ast it: 
Oh, there's a ftrange Temptation in the Casket : 

All theſe young Sharpers wou'd my Grace importune, 
Aud make me tbund ring Votes of Lives and Fortune. 
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